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.Young Wild West Calling . the · Cavalry
~~1

OR,

ARIE1TA'5 THRILLING RIDE
By AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.

"I reckon we are not alone in this part of the country,
after all."
YOUNG WILD WEST MEETS AL JINKS.
"It seems that way, Wild," Jim Dart answered, as he
rode to the side of the dashing young deadshot and looked
Young Wild West and the friends who traveled with at the approaching horsemen. "There must be a ranch
him in search of fortune and adventure had just.come to a close by, and they probably belong to it."
halt on the bank of the stream known as Leroux Fork,
"Just what I was thinking, Jim. They have probably
which is a tributary to the Little Colorado.
seen us coming, and noticing that we have three girls with
It was near sunset on a day in November a few years us, they probably want to find out who we are."
ago, when t.hat portion of Arizona, like many parts of the
"I don't much like ther looks of them galoots,. Wild,"
vast reg~on,kn~'ll..- •)].s the wild West, was still in a primitive Cheyenne Charlie spoke up, as he twisted the ends of his
!- ~ ·ail· r •
s ci.\vrization went.
long black mustache and frowned . "They may be cowboys,
The Hoy Heri'who had passed through so many thrill- all right, but there's somethin' about 'em that strikes me
ing adventures am hair-breadth escapes, and of whom so. that they don't amount ter much. But you'll soon find
much has been written, had seen the shimmer of the little out jest what they are when yer git talkin' with 'em."
Rtream from a distance, and he bad :figured that they would
"You can bet I will, Charlie," was the reply. "But
surely reach· it before darlmess set in.
there is no use condemning them before we really have a
They had been riding all day long through the hot sun chance to form an opinion. They will be here in a minute
without coming upon the least bit of moist ground, much or two now, so we won't have long to wait. Meanwhile the
less water, and what they had with them was nearly ex- two heathens can go ahead and put up the tents. Here's
hausted, and so warm that it was scarcely fit to drink. where we're going to stop to-night, because I hardly think
When the "Champion Deadshot of the West," as our we can find a better place."
hero was called, sighted the creek, it was not strange that
The girls our hero had referred to were his sweetheart,
he should urge his companions to ride a little faster, so golden-haired Arietta Murdock; Anna, the wife of Cheythey niight get to it and camp on its bank for the night. enne Charlie, and Eloise Gardner, the sweetheart 'of Jim
They had barely come to a halt, however, when the clat- Dart.
1
ter of hoofs sounded from the other side of the stream.
The two heathens were Hop Wah and Wing Wah, typical
Young Wild West had not yet dismounted, and turning Chinamen, who were brothers, and were employed as genhis horse quickly, he rode from behind a bunch of cotton eral utility man and cook by the young deadshot and his
woods and saw three men riding toward them.
friends.
They apprared to be cowboys, so he thought nothing very
A word from Young Wild West caused the Chinamen
strange of it.
to dismount and proceed to unload the two pack-horses
"Boys," said he, addressing his two partners, Cheyenne they had with them in a hurry.
Cha1·lie. th~ scout, and Jim Dart, a boy about his own age,
They were so used to this sort of thing tliat they had a
,
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system about it, and in much less time than one would far from here at this minute. S'pose they should happen
think it possible they had everything upon the ground, along here to-night an' :find yer ?"
while the two tired horses walked over to the mesquite
"Well, I reckon if that should happen we would be able
patch that was close to the bank of the stream ancl began to take care of ourselves all right, my friend."
nibbling hungrily.
"Huh!" and the cowboy again turned to his companYoung Wild West did not dismount, nor did his part- ions. "What do yer think of that, boys? Here's two boys
ners, though the "girls," as they were always called by our an' a man, with three gals an' a couple of heathens, what
hero and his partners, dismounted and proceeded to lend thinks they would be able ter take care of themselves if
forty redskins came along and tackled 'em. That's what
their assistance to the two Chinamen.
But they kept close in the direction the hoof-beats came I call foolish talk, don't yer think so?"
"It sartinly is," one of them retorted, quickly, while the
from, however.
Presently the three horsemen 1·eached the bank of the other gave a nod, showing that he was of the same opinion.
"If you happen to know there are redskins on the warcreek.
path,
and that they are so close by, it's a .wonder you don't
They did not have to look far for a place to ford it,
since it was very shallow, so they came straight across and feel afraid of being caught by them," our hero said, speakdid not halt until they were right before our hero and his ing in the cool and easy way that had made him famou_s.
"No, we ain't much afraid of 'em, not if we have g'-. .,
partners. ·
enough
start," the leader declared. "But what show would
"Hello, strangers.!" one of them called out, as he eyed
you folks have if they caught yer nappin'? You couldn't
the party curiously. "Which way arc yer headin' ?"
"No way, in particular," the handsome yeung deadshot do no thin' ag'in forty redskins what's ready ter shoot ter
answered, as he quickly sized up the man who had asked kill an' take scalps."
"Do you see this?"
the question. "We are simplY, taking a ride through the
Young Wild West lield up ilie liandsome Remington
country, that's all."
"That's mighty funny," and the cowboy looked at his rifle he carried as he spoke.
The man nodded.
two companions and shook his head. "You're ther first
"Well,"
he went on, "I reckon tliat would drop half a
, one I've ever met who didn't know where he was headin'
dozen
0£
them
before they got very close. While UY.Qll.l.d__bg.~
for."
doing that much my two partners and the girlswould not
"Well, maybe I won't be the last one," and the boy
be idle, either. By the time twenty or thirty shots were
smiled as he said the words. "As I just told you, we are
fired I reckon the Indians would not want to come any
simply riding around to kill time, and hunt up excitement. closer."
It matters little to us where we go, so long as we :find
"That sounds mighty good, young feller," and then the
enough to keep us busy. Is there a ranch anywhere close
leader
paused and took a good look at the handsome young
by?"
deadshot.
"There's two or three within twenty miles of here.
What he saw was a well-formed, athletic boy, whose atWant ter know ther way to one of 'em?"
tire was a fancy hunting suit of buckskin, and whose long
"Well, what direction would we have to go to :find the
light chestnut hair hanging over his shoulders gave him
nearest one?"
the appearance of being younger than ~
ll.Y was.
·
"Due southeast, about. But there's a hustlin' little setBut the clear eyes and determined express't&~o~;:rtlement up here about ther same distance. Maybe you boy's face should have been quite enough to convince him
would want ter go there."
that if it came to a fight he would be no mean foe.
"Well, we might take a notion to ride over there in the
However, the cowboy evidently did not look at it in this
morning. What is the name of the settlement?"
light. He must have thought the young fellow was alto"Red Spring is ther· name it's g.ot, an' it's a mighty gether too boyish to even think of putting ·up a fight
lively little place, too, sometimes."
"
against a band of hostile Apaches.
"What do the people do for a living who belong to the
"I:f that man there," he said, nodding to Cheyenne
settlement?"
Charlie, "had spoke ther way you did, I might have took a
"N otbin' much, but hunt an' trap. Yer see, there's a little stock in it. He looks as though he's been through
general store there, which supplies ther ranches that's th.er mill. He's got a little age over him, an' I kin tell by
located around these parts. There's a putty good gin-mill his looke that he knows how ter handle shootin' irons, an'
there, too, an' thcr galoot what runs it does a mighty fine has got plenty of grit. But when it comes to you an' this
business, I kin tell yer: You had better go over there, other kid talkin' about Injun :fightin', I reckon it sounds
'cause you'll find putty good people there."
more like a joke than anything else."
"Well, probably we will take a ride over there in the "Well, I can't help it if you think that way, my friend.
morning. But I reckon we'll stop here for the night."
We have decided to remain here over night, and you can
"I should think when you know there's a settlement bet all you're worth that we are going to do it, too."
so close by you would want ter git over there. You have
"Better come with us right now. We'll take yer to ther
got gals here with yer, an' there's no tellin' what minute settlement, an' then you'll be sure to be safe. There ain't
yer might be in danger. We happen ter know that there's a whole lot of people livin' there, but I 1·eckon there's
about forty Injuns what's broke away from ther reserva- enough ter put up a good :fight, if ther Injuns should take
tion, an' has started on ther war-path. They ain't very a notion ter come an' make a raid on ther settlement."
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"How many men are there ?" Wild, as our hero was
called :for short, asked the cowboy leader.
"Well, just about thirty, and all of 'em have got shootin'
irons, too. Of comse, there's a lot of women an' children
there, too. ' But they can't be counted on to do any
:figbtin'."
"About thirty, eh? Well, you don't think a band of
forty redskins would attempt to raid a settlement, if they
knew there were as many there as you say to oppose them,
do you?"
"There ain't no tellin' what they'll do. If you know
anythin' about Injuns, you must sartinly know that they're
liable ter do anything when they strike out on ther warpath."
"Yes, I know that. But I've never seen so few as forty
redskins who bad the nerve to attack a settlement where
/ 1i&re were thirty determined men to fight them."
"Yer never did, eh? Well, I reckon you don't know
much about such things."
"Well, all right, if I don't it makes little difference to
you, anyhow. But as I have already told you twice, we are
going to stop right here until morning."
"An' you kin bet your life when Young Wild West says
a thing he'll stick to it, too," Cheyenne Charlie spoke up,
for he had been anxious to put in a word before this, but
had Tefrained from doing so.
The three horsemen started and looked at each other
_.,., ....... wl1en they heard the name of Young Wild West mentioned.
"See here, stranger," said the leader, as he turned his
ga7;_e upon the scout, "do you mean ter say that this kid is
Young Wild West?"
"That's jest who he is, an' nobody else."
"Why, he's nothin' but a boy."
"Well, that's all right. I reckon if you ever have occasion ter tackle him you'll find that he's vel'y much of a
" man. He's jest about as good as ten ordinary galoots when
he once gits started. But by ther way you act, you must
have heal'd of Yo,ing Wild West, stranger."
_......__.._......,,'..Y.;.e., ff; 1;.,.ne:nii of Young Wild West an' his two pards,
an' I s'pose you're one of ther pards."
"That's jest what I am, an' I'm mighty proud ter say
it, too. I'm over ten years older than Wild, but I'm satisfied for him to be my leader. He knows more in one
minute than I could learn in a month. He's ther coolest
piece of human flesh that ever straddled a horse or pulled
a gun. I s'pose yer know that he's ther Champion Deadshot of ther West."
"Well, I've heard that Young Wild West was somethin'
like that. So you're Young Wild West, then, are yer ?"
and the cowboy turned a questioning glance at our hero.
"I can't very well deny it, my friend, since Cheyenne
Charlie has given me away."
"Well, well," and again the cowboy looked at his companion, this time in a puzzled sort of way.
After a pause he again turned to the dashing young
deadshot and said :
"You said you wasn't headin' for no particular place, I
believe?"
"That's what I said."
"But I'll bet you heard about ther Injun uprisin', an'
that yer come out here ter take a hand in it."
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"I never heard a word of it."
"I don't believe yer. If you're Young Wild West, an"
you're anything like what I've heard said about yer, that
would be thcr very thing you would do, when you heard
about Injuns bein' on ther warpath."
"See here, my friend, who arc you, anyway?"
"Well, my last name is Jinks, an' I was christened
A1fred by my old man an' old wo]llan. But everybody
calls me Al. I'm jest plain Al Jinks, an' I'm a regular terror when it comes ter Tnjun :fightin', or ropin' cattle, or
c1rinkin' tanglefoot. Wow! Hear how I kin holler, kid!
Ain't that enough ter scare dozen Injuns ?"
The yell he uttered certainly showed that he had a
good pair of lungs, £or it echoed far and wide.
Bnt Young Wild West and his partners merely laughed
at it.
"If that would scare a lot of bad rec1skins, it would not
be much trouble to clean them out, I reckon," Wild retorted, looking at him, coolly. "But I reckon you're not
half as bad as you make out, :Mr. Jinks. You just said a
little while ago that you didn't believe what I said. Now
then, I'll tell you again that neither I nor any of my companions have heai:d anything about there being an Indian
uprising in these parts. I also repeat that we had no pal'ticular destination in view when you put the question to
me. Now then, do you think I am telling the truth?"
"No, I don't," snapped the man, his eyes flashing. "I
think you heard about ther Injun uprisin', an' that you
have come out here ter take a hand in it."
"Then you might as well tell me that I lie."
"Well, yer kin take it that way if yer want ter. I don't
care if yer are Young Wild West. If I had known Young .
Wild West was nothin' but a kid, I don't think I'd ever
took much stock about what I heard about him. I think
you're a sort of an upstart. I might be mistaken, but I
can't help tellin' yer jest what I think."
By this time Wild had made up his mind that the three
men were rascals, and that the spokesman was one of the
sort who deserve to be "called" now and then.
"Mr. Jinks," said lie, in his cool and easy way, "if you
will just get off of that horse, I will give you the chance
to apologize for calling me a liar."
"What!" roared the cowboy, acting as though he was
amazed. "Why, you don't s'pose I'm afraid of ther whole
three of yer, do yer? I'll git off my nag mighty quick.
There I" and he leaped lightly to the ground and stood before the young deadshot in an attitude of defiance.
"Well, before I thrash you I want to tell you that I have
sized you up pretty well, and I am of the opinion that you
are no good. Now then, put up your hands, for I am going to hit you."
"Wow!" roared Al Jinks, and then he reached out as
though to grab the boy by the collar of his hunting coat.
But he made a big mistake,. for his fingers clutched but
the empty air, and before he knew it he received a heavy
blow across the eyes that caused him to see stars and make
him stagger backward a few paces.
At this the other two cowboys dismounted hurriedly, as
though they meant to interfere.
"Git back there!" called out Cheyenne Charlie, sharply,
as he nulled a gun and leveled it at them. "That galoot
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called Young Wild West a liar, an' I reckon he's got ter West, nodding to his partners when the three rascals had
take a 1:i'ckin'. I never seen a man what didn't, when he disappeared from tteir sight. "Those fellows are bad
had ther nerve ter tell Wild he didn't believe what he was ones, and I am of the opinion that if I had not taken the
sayin'. Now then, if you don't want ter git a chunk of leader in hand as I did they would have tried to rob us.
lead into your systems, jest stand back an' take it easy." As far as any Indians being on th.e- war-path 'is concerned,
The two men must have realized that it would be better I don't know; but if they are you can bet that Al Jinks,
for them to obey, for they stepped back to their horses and as he calls himself, and his two companions, are in league
watched their leader, who was at that moment standing with them. I have a way of :figuring out things while I am
stock still, and glaring at the boy who had slapped him in a talking to a man, and that is my conclusion."
way that showed how surprised and angered he was.
"It strikes me jest about ther same way, Wild," declared
"Come!" said our hero, in a tantalizing way, "there is Cheyenne Charlie, who was always ready to agree with
only one way to settle this. You have got to fight or apolo- anything the young deadshot said.
gize. You can take your choice."
"Well, I hardly believe there is anything to be feared
"If I said you was a liar, I'll stick to it," came the re- from the redskins," Dart remarked,
as he turned to assist
tort.
the two Chinamen in giving the :finishing touches to the
Satisfied that there was only one way to settle it, the boy erection of the tents. "If anything happens
before mor.aleaped forward, and making a feint with his left, which ing we will be prepared for them,
anyhow."
caused the cowboy to throw up his hands to guard his face,
"Well; Wild," spoke up his sweetheart, smiling at him,
he shot out his right fist and caught him on the ribs.
"you certainly did give it to that fellow good and hard. I
It was a hard blow, delivered with full force, for the hardly thought you meant to get in a fight with
him."
boy let his weight go with it, and uttering a gasping groan,
"I wouldn't have done it, Et, if I hadn't been satisfied
Al Jinks fell to the ground in a heap.
that he was a scoundrel. I could tell it by watching him
"How about it now?" Wild demanded, as he bent over closely and listening to his talk. Didn't you notice how
him, waiting for him to rise. " Am I a liar or not?",
he kept glancing at you and Anna and Eloise every now
Jinks was unable to speak for the moment, but he shook and then?"
his head in the negative, at the same time gasping for his ''Yes, I noticed it, Wild. But it wasn't
for me to say
breath.
anything just then . . You had him well in hand, and I re··
"Don't hit him ag'in, Young Wild West," said one of solved to let you go ahead. Well, you gave him a good
the rascal's friends, pleadingly. "He don't know how to thrashing, and it didn't take long to do it. You have made
fight with his fists, an' he never did."
more enemies by it; which now makes a great many you
"All right, if you want it that way you shall have it," have to your list."
was the retort. "Now then, I advise you to help get your
"Well, I can't help that, little girl," and the boy smiled
friend on the back of his horse. Then I want you to light at her. "Sometimes I may be ready to meet a man of that
out in a hurry. There may be bad Indians around these kind more than half way, but if I am I suppose it is due
parts, but I reckon Y?U fellows are bad white men, all to my nature. Anyhow, I am well satisfied with what I did
right. I seldom make a mistake in sizing up strangers, to that fellow."
and that's my opinion, anyhow."
.
"You allee samee knockee um bad Melican man down
The two ran forward quickly and assisted Al Jinks to velly muchee quickee, Misler Wild," sp~ke up Hop Wah,
rise to his feet.
who had now turned to take the horses ailil -t,·~ ·~ ~- ~ ~._•
Not only had all the fight been taken out of him, but a where along the bank of the creek.
great deal of his strength as well. He could hardly walk,
"Never mind about that, Hop. You go ahead and attend
even with the assistance of his companions, to his horse. to your work," was the reply.
They hustled him into the saddle, and then it was that
"Allee light, Misler Wild. Me do lat light away, so be.
he partly recovered himself.
'Me velly smartee Chinee."
"It's all right, Young Wild West," he said. "I take it
"There you go aga.in, you heathen galoot I" :flashed
all back. I'm sorry I called, yer a liar. You got ther best Cheyenne Charlie, angrily. "You're always braggin' about
of me this time. But don't forgit what I told yer about how smart yer are. ' I want yer to stop that, Hop. If yer
ther Injuns. Ther chances are you'll hear from 'em afore don't some of these times I'll git mad an' cut your pigmornin'."
tail off close to ther skull. If that happens to yer you
"And if we do, the chances are you will be with them, I won't be able ter ever go back to China again."
suppose. All right, Mr. Jinks. We will be ready for you
"Me no wantee go back to China, Misler Charlie. Me
when you come. Now then, light out."
gottee velly smartee uncle lere, but me no wantee see him
The companions of Jinks quickly mounted their horses some more, so be. He velly muchee smartee, and makee
and then they rode away along the bank of the creek and plenty money. Me velly smartee, too, and me do velly
were soon lost to view behind a grove of trees.
funny magic tlicks, allee samee likee my un~le."
As he said this Hop hastfoed away, for he no doubt felt
that the scout might pounce upon him, and then he would
CHAPTER II.
surely get a bad shaking up.
WAITING FOR .AN ATTACK.
When he had :finished with, the horses he came back and
"Well, boys, I suppose we may look for trouble between sat down, for there was nothing else for him to do just
now and daylight to-morrow morning," said Young Wild then.
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His brother was busy starting a fire,,and as the blaze
The Chinaman turned instantly to look in the direction
the scout indicated, and as he did so CharEe slipped the ace
shot up Hop gave a nod, and turning to Wing, said:
"Hully uppee and gittee um suppee leddy. Me allee of hearts from the pack and placed it under his foot.
"No, it ain't no one," he said, as the Chinaman looked
samee velly muchee hungly, so be."
But Wing paid no attention to this. He did not even around, as though surprised. "I thought I seen someone
hurry, either, although he was going steadily ahead with ridin' across that open stretch over there, but I was mistaken, Hop."
what he had to do.
"Lat velly stlange, Misler Charlie. You gottee velly
Finding he could not get him into an argument, Hop
goodee eyes, so be."
lapsed into silence.
"Well, we're all bound to make a mistake once in a
He remained in a thoughtful attitude for a minute or
two, and then he drew a pack of cards from his pocket and while," and the scout kept on looking the cards over.
He made sure that there was not another ace of hearts
began looking them over.
"Misler Charlie," said he, suddenly turning his gaze in the pack, and then he shuffied them a little, and handed
upon the scout, who had taken a seat on a rock, while Wild the pack back to the Chinaman, who promptly placed it
·
and Jim were walking away from the camp in different di- upon the ground before him.
"You no wantee makee fivee dollee, Misler Charlie?" he
-;;'\~<:iions to see if there were any signs of the three men
coming back, "me likee bettee you fivee dollee lat me cuttee asked, grinning at the scout.
"You know blamed well there wouldn't be no use in me
um ace of hearts um firstee timee, so be."
a bet with yer, Hop," was the retort. "Look how
makin'
"Huh!" exclaimed the scout, contemptuously. "Y.ou
you fooled me that way."
times
many
do
that,
like
don't think you kin ketch me at any game
"Allee light. 'Me bettee you you no cuttee um ace of
yer? I reckon I had enough of your tricks afore I knowed
yer two weeks. What ~re yer askin' me a thing like that hearts, so be."
"I know blamed well I can't. I couldn't cut an ace un:for, anyhow?"
"Allee light. Me wantee givee you um chance to makee less it was by accident. I wouldn't make no sicli. bet as
that. But see here, since you think you're so smart, I'll
fivee dollee, lat allee."
"Well, I don't want ther chance. But what are yer bet you five dollars that you can't cut ther ace of hearts
ther first time."
-- '!:,'-Oin' ter do, anyhow?"
"Me takee lat bet, Misler Charlie," and very quickly
Charlie became inquisitive enough to rise and walk over
produced the money.
Hop
to where the Chinaman was sitting.
"What are you up to now, Charlie?" Anna called out,
Hop handed him a pack of cards.
"You countee lem and lookee at evely one, Misler Char- as she came over. "I thought you knew better than to
make a wager with Hop."
lie," he said, smiling blandly.
"That's all right, gal," was the reply. "Maybe he ain't
"Well, if I did an' thought they .was all right, they
as smart as he thinks he is. I'm goin' ter put up five dolwouldn't be," was the reply.
The fact was that Hop, who was very often.called Young lars, anyhow. If I lose it he's welcome ter it. But in orWild West's Clever Chinee, could hardly be equaled in the der for me ter lose he's got ter cut ther ace of hearts from
that pack of cards."
art o:f sleight-of-hand.
"Well, if he says he can do it, he will. You ought to
it
race,
his
of
run
general
the
to
He w~, - -'"'l:ception
~- - -se_,e_m_e_a-, and bcdides being a magician, he was a pronounced know that well enough."
"That's all right, gal. You jest watch an' see if he
humorist, and could keep a company in a roar of laughter
does it."
for an hour at a time.
Then Charlie produced five dollars and laid it beside the
But he was a good, honest fellow, 'withal, and through
his cleverness he had several times been the means of sav- money Hop had put upon the ground.
Hop looked at the cards a moment, and then suddenly
ing the lives o:f Young Wild West and his friends.
them up.
picked
Though Hop was not a fighter, he more than made up
bettee shuffie some more, Misler Charlie," he said.
"You
presence
for it by his great skill in magic and wonderful
you havee um lillee chance."
maybe
"Len
of mind.
"No, go ahead an' cut 'em jest as they are."
He always ~eemed to be able to do the right thing at the
"Allee light."
right time, and hence he had become a fixture to Young
A pack of cards dropped gently to the ground, though
Wild West's party.
His brother was unlike him in these respects, though he it was not the same one, but Charlie did not know the difwas a :faithful, lionest fellow, who did his work well and ference. ·
Owing 'to his sleight-of-hand, Hop had changed the pack
never had much to say unless Hop happened to arouse his
before his eyes.
right
ire.
"Now len, you watchee," he said, and reaching out his
Cheyenne Charlie began looking the cards over, though
at that moment he had no idea of accepting the proposition hand, he cut the pack in about the middle and turned up
the ace of hearts.
to wager with the clever Chinee.
"Great gimlets!" exclaimed the scout, jumping to his
But when he suddenly came upon the ace of hearts it
:feet and disclosing the card he had stolen to the view of
occurred to him that he might get the best of him.
the Chinaman. "Swindled ag'in. Well, it serves me about
Looking up suddenly, he said:
right. Gal, you knowed what you was talkin' abcrut when
"Is that them three galoots comin' back, Hop?"

6

;youNG WILD WEST C_\LLING TTIE CAVALRY.

you told me not ter bet with him. But it's all right. I
Charlie took the hint and started in the opposite direcain't goin' ter squeal. He's won my five dollars an' he tion, ]earing .Jim to entertain the girls.
kin keep it. But how in thunder he done that I don't
Om li ero kept on until he had walke<1 ncal'ly a quarter
know, 'cause here's ther ace of hearts, which I took ':from of a rn ile.
ther pack myself when he wasn't lookin'."
'I'hen his ears ,mclden1y caught the sonntls made by ap"Lat velly stlange, Misler Charlie," Hop drc1are<1, m; he proacl1ing horses.
pocketed the money. "Me no undelstanc1ce lat."
He gave a start and listened intently.
"No, I know yer don't, you simple hea tlwn . You
"Ah!'' he exclaimed, under his breath. "'J'hrre arc
changed that pack on me somehow, but so long as T c1idn't more than
three coming, I am certain. I wonder if there
see it, there ain't no use in sayin' nothin'. Keep that five are any Indians
prowling about these parts. lf there are
dollars. You kin bet your life it's ther last you'll ever win I will
bC't kl .Jinlrn and his two parcls are in leauge with
from me."
them. I y,·ill just hiclc here and maybe thry will come close
The scout's wife laughed heartily, for she clicl not mind enough for me to find out something."
his losing the five dollars.
He crouclwcl behind a tree that grew clo,:e to the edge
Charlie had plenty of money, for, like Wilcl and Jim, his of: the bank of the creek.
income from the mines he was interested in furnished him
Nearer came the sounds, and presently he became Rafr,with more money than he could well spend, especially in fied that the horsemen were corning directly to the---dpo ,
the sort of life he was leading.
if they were not going right on toward the camp.,
Our he!'O came back just then, and finding Anna laughAs luck would have it a dozen or more riders came galing so heartily, he asked her what was up.
loping up and halted within a few feet of where the boy
She quickly told him, and Charlie hung his bead as was hiding.
though ashamed of himself.
Dark as it was, it was easy for him to see that some of
· "What!" exclaimed the young deadshot, looking at the them were Indians.
scout in surprise. "Been betting against Hop's tricks?
Peering cautiously fr~ behind the tree, he looked and
Why, I am surprised at you, Charlie."
listened, and in less than a minute he became convinced
"Well, blamed if I ain't surprised at myself, Wild," that Al Jinks and his two men were among them.
Charlie admitted. "It's ther first time in a long w:tiile
They all dismounted, and appeared to be waiting fo.r--that he's caught me like that. But I did think that I had something, talking in low tones meanwhile.
him dead ter rights."
Wild listened, and when he heard more hoof-beats he
knew the party was to be reinforced.
"How was it he caught you, anyhow?"
Charlie quickly explained.
"I reckon I'd better get back to the camp," he thought.
"Well, it serves you right, I think."
"There's a hot time on hand, and we had better be pre"So.J. do I, Wild, but I don't begrudge that five-spot a pared."
bit. But maybe I'll get square on him in some other
Stepping noiselessly from behind the tree, he crept along
way."
the bank until he knew he would be safe, and then rising
"Yes, you might do that by carehing him asleep to- to his feet, he hurried away through the darkness.
morrow morning and throwing a pail of water upon him,
Wild ran swiftly after he had gone a little distance, and
or something like that. But that won't bring back your as he came running into the camp his frien
at him ·
five dollars, just the same."
in surprise.
The scout grinned, for several times he had treated
"They're after us!" he exclaimed. "The three cowboys
Hop in the manner the boy bad just mentioned . .
have got a, big crowd of redskins with them, and I suppose
"You no ketchee me asleep to-mollow morning, so be, they mean to attack us. We had better prepare
for them,
!fisler Charlie," Hop declared, with a grin. "Me velly boys."
smartee Chirtee. Me wakee velly muchee early."
The cotton-woods grew quite thickly along ·the bank,
Charlie sat down and remained silent after that until which sloped
steeply toward the water.
·
Wing had the supper ready.
The two tents had been put up as close to the trees as it
Jim came back and reported that he saw no signs of the was possible, and they would make an easy mark for the
three men, so they all sat down and ate heartily, for it was attacking party.
seldom that Wing did not get up a very appetizing meal.
It happened that one of the trees had been blown down
They always carried plenty in the way of provisions, and at some
time or other, so caJling the two Chinamen to lend
with the game they shot they had plenty to eat, and a va- their assistance,
Wild seized the tree.
riety, at that.
Charlie and Jim, of course, took a hand, and under the
Meanwhile the sun had disappeared below the line of the efforts of the
five it was pulled around so it partly shielded
western horizon, and darkness was coming on.
the tents.
It comes quickly in such latitudes, so the fire was left
"Now, girls," said the young deadshot, coolly, "just
burning to light up the scene for them, though they had drop down
behind the bank and take it easy. You can
lanterns with them, which could be used when needed.
have your rifles ready, for I have an idea you will have to
When it was quite dark our hero arose and took a walk use them before very long."
along the river bank in the direction the three rascally
His reliable Remington in his hand, Young Wild West
rowboys had taken when they left the camp.
crouched behind the trunk of the fallen tree and waited.
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had broken away from the reservation and were out hunting for the scalps of palefaces.
The three rascally cowboys knew quite well that there
were as many as half a dozen men living at Red Spring
who had considerable money.
The two men who kept the general store and the hotel
were reputed to be very rich, and they were supposed to
keep their money in their dwellings.
But not only would the money come in handy for the
Indians, but the stock in trade, too.
If they broke away from the reservation they would need
provisions, blankets and other supplies, all of which could
be had from the big store at the settlement.
Then again, there was lots of whisky at the hotel, and
a redskin is generally very fond of fire-water.
Lame Foot's band, which numbered about £orty, had left
the reservation only the day before ·our friends reached
the bank of the Leroux Fork, and as the three villains were
on their way to meet them they sighted the little party
just as it was coming to the spot where the halt was made.
What happened a£ter they came up the reader already
knows, and when they left they were not feeling in what .
CHAPTER III.
might be called a.very .good humor.
Al Jinks had been baclly thrashed, and it took him some
THE INDIANS' ATTACK IS A FAILURE.
little time to get over it.
He rode along with his two companions in silence for
Young Wild Vjest had made no mistake when he thought
nearly five minutes.
the three rascally cowboys were in league with the redskins
Three or four times questions had been put to him, but
who had started on the war-path.
to answer.
He had been right, too, in thinking that Al Jinks meant he had refused
suddenly he turned to them and saicl, his eyes flashBut
his
with
ahead
go
to
to rob them, if he had been permitted
ing dangerously :
game.
"Well, boys, I rec:fon I've thought it all over, and I have
The fact was that the three men were thorough rascals.
They bad been discharged from all the ranches they•had made up my mind what ter do."
"You're goin' ter fetch ther Injuns down this way an'
• worked on in that vicinity, but he persisted in hanging
out Young Wild West ·an' his gang, ain't yer, Al?"
clean
around the settlement and making themselves obnoxious to
them asked.
of
one
the citizens and others who happened to come there.
jest exactly what I'm goin' ter do. You· fellers
"That's
;~ 1,4C..;;.;';-a reputation of being a thorough "bad
.T;:.,;;_i. :.:.,.....,,~
stick, ain't yer ?"
ter
goin'
are
man."
one."
said
"Sartin,"
had
he
Having been upon the reservation a great deal,
other answered.
the
bet,"
"You
livIndians
older
the
of
made the acquaintance of several
I want ter know. Young Wild West
all
that's
"Well,
ing there, who had been at war with the whites many
Deadshot an' all that, but I reckon
Champion
ther
be
may
times, but were supposed to be living in peace then.
our back, we kin soon clean 'em
at
redskins
forty
with
An Apache who must have·been over sixty was a particugot considerable money with 'em,
they've
likely
'.Most
out.
·1ar friend of the bad man. His name was Lame Foot, and
want above anything else. If
we
what
is
money
an'
too,
he bad frequently told Al Jinks how many scalps he had
you kin git anything else
money
of
plenty
got
have
you
taken while the palefaces were pushing civilization into the
yer want. That's ther way I've found it, anyhow."
wild West.
"That's right, Al," one of them answered. "Money is
It was partly from the information this 0ld chief had
all right, if you kin only git to a place where you kin spend
received from. Jinks that he had planned the outbreak.
The villainous white man had repeatedly told him how it."
"Well, you know what's on hand, so I reckon if we git
easy it would be to make a raid upon the settlement, and
how they could have an enjoyable time, like they used to hold of a good pile of money we won't be long in gittin' to
some place where we kin spend it. Old Lame Foot is goin'
have in the old days.
Lame Foot was looked upon by many of the Indians tcr clean up ther settlement, an' we're goin' ter git ther
upon the reservation as being a wise olcl fellow, and when biggest share of what's found in,ther way 0£ inoney. That's
he finally began spreading the seeds of discontent, many all fixed. Young Wild West has got ter be attended to
showed their willingness to flock to him and start on the first. Ther Injuns sartinly want them gals ter take as
prisoners, 'cause they'ye left their squaws on ther reservawar-path.
rrhus it will be seen that Jinks had told our hero and tion. An Injun don't mind havin' three or four wives, yer
his companions the truth when he said a band of Indians know. Lame Foot has got two now, but I reckon as soon

Near him were his two partners, each equipped with a
rifle.
None of them were excited, for so many times had they
been placed in a similar position that it was nothing new
to them.
Five minutes passed, and then a call similar to that of a
·
night-bird sounded.
We say similar to it, because the three knew right away
that it was but an imitation, and that it came from an
Indian.
They were well satisfied that it had been uttered by a
redskin who had crept along in advance of the others, and
seeing that all was quiet at the camp, he ha-d given the
signal for the rest to come up and make the attack.
Another five .minutes passed, during which the utmost
-:- -~HOOJ'e reigned.
Then suddenly the cracking of a twig sounded close to
the camp.
The attack was coming, and Young Wild West got ready
for business.
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as he finds out that there's some young white gals close must have their scalps. Then he take the three paleface
by he'll git his ideas up, an' want one of 'em, or maybe all maidens and make them his squaws."
three of 'em. Lame Foot is a cunnin' old rascal, an' he's a
"Jest what I thought yer would do," and Jinks nodded
born :fighter, too. But he's a mightw good friend of mine, and smiled. "They're mighty good-lookin' gals, too,
boys, an' he'll stick to what he says, too."
though two of 'em ain't more than children."
"Well, I reckon he oughter give us ther biggest share of
But the old chief did not seem to care about this. He
whl'!t money is found, anyhow. It was you who got it in hjs puffed at his pipe and grunted in the savage way he was
head ter do this, an' that means that yer oughter be well wont to when thinking of the success that was in store
paid for it."
for him.
"Don't worry a bit about that. If I don't git all ther
Many times he had been on the war-path, but in the past
cash what's in ther store, I'll be a whole lot mistaken, that's two or three years he had lived a very quiet life on the
all. Ther Injuns will be after ther rum what's in ther reservation.
whisky-mill, though some of 'em will be gatherin' up ther
Now the smouldering fire had been rekindled, and once
eatables ther store's got in it. But I don't want none of again he hated the palefaces, and wanted their scalps.
J
them things, nor you fellers don't, either. We want ther
When they had talked it over, and he understoo·d it all
cold cash."
quite plainly, Lame Foot was of the opinion that the.y_"_ .........
The three men knew just where to go to meet the band had better wait until just before dawn to make the a ack.
of Indians, for it had been prearranged.
But Jinks persisted that it would be better to do it right
It happened that the spot was not more than three or away, so finally the chief gave his consent.
four miles from the camp of our friends.
It was evident that he did not care about moving his
It was in a tJiick patch of woods, and :finally when Jinks camp tl;iat-night, but if -they were to make tho attack, he
and his companions rode into this they .r.&e in sight of a figured they might as w~ll m~v_e and stop at tl!e place
-big fire that was blazing in a hollow.~·· ~
where the palefaces were m wa1tmg to be slaughtered.
When they were within a hun'dred yards of this Jinks - Then the next day they could go on to the settlement
called out:
•
and do their :fiendish work there.
.
He gave orders for some of the braves to mount then
"Hello, Lame Foot!
e comin'."
Instantly there wa
motion in the Indian camp, ponies and come right along, while the rest gath ered __,1_~ ----the tepees and followed as soon as it was possible.
and then a voice r i1
The result was that a few minutes later the three vil, nks is welcome."
lains
rode away with about half the Indian band, heading
·ode boldly to the camp, and when they
straight
for the camp of Young Wild West.
saw that h
ere easily as -many as forty of the redskins
1
But
when
they got within probably half a mile of it the
they were much pleased.
old
chief
called
a halt.
Jinks was called to the tepee of fue old chief, and they
He
knew
pretty
well what would happen when they
at once had a consultation.
made
the
attack.
The villainous white man tol9- him that it would be very
Some of his braves would surely go under, for Young
easy to clean out the settlement in reply to a questio~ asked
Wild
West was a deadshot, and very brave.
him.
Jinks and his companions wanted to g ri h on, they
Then he related what was uppermost in his mind.
declaring that they had .enough men to' maK~ ace· ,1 weep
Lame Foot lis,tened eagerly.
of it without waiting.for the rest.
·
But when Jinks mentioned the name of Young Wild
But Lame Foot shook his. head, and said they must wait
West he showed signs of uneasiness.
until all his braves were there.
"The paleface 'boy heap much brave," he declared, shakIt happened that the rest of the band were not long in
ing his head. "Young Wild West shoot very straight. Kill
getting there, and then, never once dreaming that Young
plenty Apaches."
Wild West ha,d been hiding right close to them while they
"Yes, I know he has. But did yer ever meet him, Lame
were talking it over, the attacking party set out.
Foot?"
They rode along slowly, and when they were within a
"Me see him two, three times."
couple of hundred yards of the camp on the back of the
"Well, he ain't nothin' but a boy."
creek, they dismounted.
'"!'hat's right; Young Wild West a }boy, but heap much
Jinks and his men now left it all to the chief.
fight like a man."
They were thougMful enough to keep in the rear. They
"Well, there's only three of 'em, two boys an' a man. cared nothing if a few Indians were shot, but they
did not
Ther two heathens don't count ~or anything. Ther gals want to be shot themselves.
might do a little shootin', but they would soon give up if
The old chief gave his orders in a low tone o.f voice, and
we was ter make a rush at 'em. What we want ter do is they were passed from one to the other
of the redskins,
ter sneak up close to 'em an' then pounce right out at 'em most of whom were eager to get at the palefaces.
afore they know it. You know how ter do that, all _right,
At length one of their number was sent out to find out
Lame Foot."
if everything was all right, and when they heard the signal
"La~e Foot know," was the reply. "Me hate Young from him the rest began creeping forward, without
making
Wild West. Me hate the other boy and the man who go scarcely a sound.
·
with him. They shoot plenty straight, too. Lame Foot
Jinks and his two partners crept along, too, but they

took care to keep well among the cotton-woods that grew
along the bank of the creek.
Closer and closer the attacking party got to the camp.
Finally the brave who had been sent out by the chief met
them.
"All asleep," he declared. "Fire burn low, and the
palefaces are in the tents.'.'
The chief shook his head when he heard this, for he
doubted very much that Young Wild West would go to
sleep without leaving someone on the watch.
But he thought probably the brave had not managed to
see the guard, so he passed the word for them to go ahead.
1
'l he understanding was that they were to creep as close
as they thought advisable, and then to rise suddenly and
swoop down upon the camp, killing all who opposed them.
Meanwhile our hero and his companions were lying in
_........rm!ness. .
· -,~ . rush came, and it was not unexpected by them.
'
As 'the Apaches let out their savage yells and swooped
down toward the tents, Young Wild West began firing.
His two partners joined him in this, and then Arietta
crept up the bank and began firing rapidly.
The light cast out by the campfire enabled them to see
the dusky forms quite plainly, and when a score or more
shots had been fired the band was completely routed, fleeing in terror and dismay, and leaving a dozen or more of
their companions lying upon the ground.
But few shots had been fired by Lame Foot's braves, £or
~ they had been completely surprised, and when they found
their companions dropping all around them their one
thought was to get to a place of safety.
Al Jinks and his partners had become stricken with fear
right at the start, and they had turned and fled to get to
their horses.
They were the first to reach the spot where the animals
had been left.
But as they were mounting they found the 61d chief
coming, puffing like a porpoise, for he was rather stout and
,...-....-...o.._o_old to r~ very fast.
•· A!Jrnksh eap much fool," Lame Foot grunted, angrily.
"Young Wild West know we come, and he shoot plenty of
my braves. Lame Foot no lik~ this."
"Never mind, chief. I can't help it, I'm sure," Jinks
retorted. "Don't blame it ter me. I don't know how they
found out we was comin'."
He had failed to tell the chief that he had warned the
party that there was a band of Indians on the war-path in
the near vicinity.
But Jinks had not thought it wise to do this, and, of
course, he did not mean to let it be known now.
The badly rattled warriors came running back in a way
that told plainly that they were panic-stricken.
As fast as they found their ponies they leaped upon them
and went galloping off, without waiting to receive any orders from the chief.
It was but natural that they should head £or the spot
they had been camped at when the three rascally white
men came to them with the information that the party of
palefaces was so near at hand.
Jinki:; would have been better satisfied to ride away to
the settlement or some other place, but he knew it would
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not set well upon Lame Foot if he did so, so he went with
them.
It was nearly an hour before all the survivors got back,
and then satisfied that the rest had been slain, ;Lame Foot
personally counted the men he had left.
There were just twenty-five of them, including himself,
while the three white men made the total twenty-eight.
The old chief shook his head.
"Shoot heap much straight," he declared. "Lame Foot
must have Young Wild West's scalp."
"That's right, chief," spoke up Al Jinks. "You have
got ter have it, an' I'm gain' ter help yer git it, too."
"Al Jinks afraid of Young Wild West/' ,
"No, I ain't. I was right there, an' I done some shootin', too."
The chief looked as though he doubted this, but as he
had no way of disproving it, he said nothing.
Some of the braves had been wounded, but only slightly,
and as their chief sat upon his blankets before the tepee
which had been erected for him right after the return, he
watched them sullenly as their wounds were being dressed.
It might have occurred to him that the repulse they had
met with so soon after breaking away from the reservation
was quite enough to make them abandon the idea and go
back.
But i£ it did he surely would not listen to what his conscience dictated.
The more he thought it over the more eager he was to
get Young Wild West's scalp, and £or the time being he
forgot all about the proposed raid upon the settlement.
"When daylight comes we go and find," he said, after
he had remained silent for a rather long time. "Then
Injuri.s can see where to shoot. Al Jinks will go, too, and
he must fight. Lame Foot . will have Young Wild West's
scalp at his belt when the sun rises to-morrow morning."
"All right, chief," the villain answered, though it was
evident that he did not think very well of the proposition.
But wh~p. the chief nodded and smiled at him he came to
the conclusion that Lame Foot felt very confident about it.
"Plenty more Apaches come to-night," the old scoundrel
added, with a chuckle. "Maybe we have a hundred braves.
That be plenty, Al Jinks."
"You kin bet your life it will!" exclaimed the villain,
jubilantly. "There won't be no trouble about makin' ther
raid on ther settlement to-morrow, chief."
(

•

CHAPTE R IV.
YOUNG WILD WEST DECIDES TO C.A.LL THE CAVALRY.

Of course, Young Wild West and his companions were
much elated when they found how easily they had defeated
the attacking reaskins.
They could hear them running swiftly from the spot,
but as t.1.ey were not able to see any of them any longer,
they did nqt fire again.
When he had wat<;!hed about five minutes Wild became
satisfie,1 that there were no more of them about.
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Our hero spied the, three white villains sitting near the
''Charlie," said he, nodding to the scout, "I reckon we
have got to mount and follow them to see where they go. chief right at the start, and his eyes :fl.ashed angrily.
We don't want to let them hang around anywhere and
"Those three villains took good care not to get where
surprise us before morning."
they were in danger of being hit when we fired, Charlie,"
"Right yer are, Wild," the scout answered, whh a nod. he said, in a whisper. "I don't know which are the worse,
"While we are gone, Jim," said our hero, "you and the the redskins or Al Jinks and his partners."
two Chinamen can straighten up things ·around here a lit"There ain't much difference, Wild," the scout answered.
tle. There is no telling just when they might attack us "Them galoots is fit subjects for burial, I reckon. If they
again. But you can bet that they won't get here ahead of was caught an' it was proved ag'in 'em that they helped
us."
ther redskins in makin' ther attack on our camp, they
"We'll :fix things up, Wild," Dart answered, quickly. would git hung. But what's ther use of goin' ter all that
"Go ahead."
trouble? A bullet apiece will settle it. I feel jest like
The young deadshot and the scout quickly saddled their shootin' 'em right now."
horses.
"Well, don't do it, Charlie. While I have no fear that
Then they rode slowly along in the direction the fleeing we wouldn't get away if you did, you must not do anything
Indians had taken, taking care to keep close to the woods like that. They have given it up for the time being, so
that lined the bank of the creek.
·
you must remember that there is no :fighting going 01!:.}:;;.iThey were not long in coming up to within hearing dis- now. Now then, suppose we creep up a little closL~/l~lnd ,
tance of the demoralized redskins, but they did not stop, listen to what is being said by the chief and Jinks. They
for they knew pretty well that they would be all right in seem to be talking very earnestly over there by that tepee."
the darkness in case they were discovered.
"Go ahead, Wild, I'll foller yer."
Keep~ng the horses at a walk, they went on until they
The ~o crept up until they were within twenty feet of
were so close to some of the braves who were the last to the tepee.
reach their horses that it seemed as though they must be
The Indians for the most part were grouped together,
discovered.
since those who had escaped being wounded were assisting
But they brought their horses to a halt, and under the those who had.
·
shadow of the trees they halted until they heard them goThey were not even keeping much of a guard, which told
ing on.
that they were not expecting to be interfered with.
·
"That was a regular rout we made of it, Charlie}." otlr
Probably 0is was due to the fact that they knew there
hero whispered, as they went along side by side. "They were
so few of the foe that they would hardly leave the
didn't even think of coming back to try it again right away. camp.
Well, I am somewhat surprised that we should have got
Wild anc1 the scout remained there for nearly an hour.
into a fight with Indians, for I had no idea there were any
They
heard what the chief said in regard to them, and
bad ones running about this part of the country."
our
hero
smiled when the old rascal declared that his scalp
"Yer never kin tell when Injuns is goin' ter break out,
would
hang
at his belt by sunrise the next morning.
Wild," the scout declared, with a shrug of his shoulders.
While
this
amused him greatly, something that was said •
"It's born in 'em, an' they're likely ter show their hatred
a
little
later
surprised
him and made him feel elated.
for ther whites at any time. But I reckon there won't be
The
conversation
turned
from our :friends to the subject
many left of this gang when we git through with 'em."
Nothing suited Cheyenne Charlie better than when he that Jinks was most interested in, whicl: .;,.1.1~ ::.-.:i~~~~ ~....i
of the settlement.
was waging war upon Indians.
The villain was doing his best to convince Lame Foot
A bitter feeling had existed within him ever since he
was old enough to know anything, for it had been told to that it would be easy to clean out the settlement, and while
him that his parents had been cruelly murdered by Indians he talked Cheyenne Charlie fairly trembled with rage.
Two or three times he was almost at the point of shootwhen he was but an infant.
ing
Jinks, but each time Wild warned him to be quiet.
But the same thing happened to Wild, yet he did not
After a while Jinks managed to get the chief to consent
agree with the scout that there were not any good Indians.
He had met several of them, and had found them to be to make the raid the next day, after most of the men had
left their homes at the settlement.
loyal and true.
But Lame Foot declared that he must first have Young
Charlie knew this, too, but still he would never admit
Wild Wes!"'s scalp.
that there were any more such redskins living.
In his bringing up he had been taught that it was right
When it had been settled satisfactorily to him, Jinks
to shoot Indians, and he had never got the idea out of called his two men, and then they spread their blankets
his head.
upon the ground a short distance from the chief's tepee.
The two round it quite easy to follow the retreating
It was yet rather early, but since they were to start out
Apaches, so they rode OJl until at length they came to the before daybreak, the ruffians no doubt felt that they should
patch of woods.
get a good night's sleep.
Then they dismounted, and leaving tneir horses where
Cheyenne Charlie gave a nod when he saw how near the
they would be able to find them in a hurry, they crept three men came to them to lie down.
through the undergrowth and were SQOn looking upon the
"Wild," said he, in a low whisper, as he placed his mouth
camp.
close to the boy's ear, "s'pose we capture that feller called
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Jinks? I'd jest like ter git hold of him, blamed if I
wouldn't."
"What do you want to do with him, if you get him,
Charlie?"
"String him up ter a tree, after we take him back to
ther camp."
"Well, that wouldn't do. I have been doing a whole
lot of thinking, and it strikes me that if this band of redskins, together with those who are to join them, goes over
to the settlement to-morrow morning when there are but
few of the men around, they will clean up things in general, and perhaps murder a lot of women and children.
Something has got to be done to prevent this, Charlie.
While we could check them a whole lot, it is hardly likely
we could prevent murder being done. Fort Defiance can't
be more than twenty-five or thirty miles from here, and it
·- -.,,.,"~s rather strange that the redskins would dare to do
such a thing so close to it. Charlie, we must manage to
''
send a messenger to the fort and fetch a ·troop of cavalry
to the settlement."
"Jest as you say, Wild.''
"Well, come on. We won't botlier witli Jinlis just now.
We will get back to the camp, and then we'll see what is
to be done. I have an idea that the best thing we can do
is to break camp at once and head £or the settlement. Then
we'll be able to find out just how far it is i;o the fort, and
if we think it can be done, we'll send a messenger."
The scout nodded, and then as the boy started to creep
away from the redskins' camp, he followed him.
They had no trouble in getting away, and when they got
back to their horses they mounted and lost no time in re'
turning to the camp.
Jim Dart and the two Chinamen had been pretty busy
during their absence.
They had pulled more logs up to form a barricade, and
had just taken down the ~ents to move them down closer to
the creek, where the bank would afford them a shelter from
the t" 11 ,..+~. :- -.!;~se the Indians. should charge them again
bef<' 1W~ will~ :J
~Nev~mhio'.putting up the tents again," Wild called
out, as he saw Hop and Wing about to perform this operation. "I reckon we are going to move right away. The
Indians propose to make a raid upon the settlement tomorrow morning, and we must get over there to warn the
people of it."
This was surprising to those who had been in waiting,
but they were always ready to agree to anything the young
deadshot proposed.
He told them all they had heard while listening to the
conversation that had been carried on by the Apache chief
and the three white scoundrels.
All loaned their assistance, and it was not very long before the pack-horses were loaded, and then they were ready
to cross the creek and head for the settlement.
The l10rses had had quite a rest, so the twenty miles they
had to cover, if what Jinks had said was the truth, could
easily be made in two or three hours.
Mounted on his sorrel stallion Spitfire, Young Wild
West led the way, his sweetheart riding at his side upon
her w11itc broncho.
"Wild," said '.Arietta, as they rode along, "this was a

•

great surprise, I think. Who would have thought there
were any hostile Indians prowling about the· country?"
"Well, I didn't dream of such a thing, Et," he answered,
shaking his head. "But I think we have experienced
enough of this sort of thing as to not be surprised at anything any more. I'll bet if the truth is known the three
men who rode up to us to-night just as we had halted to go
into camp are responsible for the whole thing. We'll find
out something about them when we get to the settlement."
They had no idea just what way they should go, any
more than what Jinks had told them, but thinking that he
had told the truth, Wild decided to keep on.
When they had covered probably two or three miles they
suddenly came upon a wagon trail, which showed signs of
being used a great deal.
"We're an right now," the young deadshot called out to
his companions. "Come on. This trail certainly must
lead to the settlement."
Then they rode on, covering the miles as rapidly as
the loaded pack-horses would permit.
They found that the trail ran almost parallel with the
course of the creek, and that it really was taking them in
the direction of Fort Defiance.
This was all the better, since Wild had not given up the
idea of sending a messenger for help to the fort.
At length after what seemed to be a rather long ride
through the d~rkness, they came in sight of a cluster of
shanties that had been built close to the bank o'f the
stream.
It was almost a perfectly level stretch where tliey were
located, so there was not much of a chance of putting up a
defense in case of an Indian attack.
In two or three of the shanties lights were burning, and
our hero was not long in observing that one of them was
the public house, which might be called a hotel, tavern,
saloon, or anything else.
He rode up to this structure at a gallop, and as he
reined in his horse a man came out of the door as though
excited at hearing the clatter of hoofs;
Behind him were three or four more, all of whom stared
in surprise at the little party of riders.
"Hello!" the man who was evidently the owner of the
hotel called out. "Got in rather late) strangers, didn't
you?"
"That's right, rriy friend," Wild answered, as he quickly
dismounted. "We didn't intend to come over here until
to-morrow, but something happened that made us hurry
up a little. Do you happen to know of a fellow called Al
Jinks?"
"I reckon I do. Do yer went ter see him?"
"No, I know he isn't here. But I just wanted to find
out if you were acquainted with him."
"Well, I oughter know him putty well, since the galoot
has been hangin' around here long enough. Him an' two
others has been makin' no end of trouble for ther £oiks
here in R'cd Spring. I don't know whether he's your friend
or not, but I've got to say right to your face that Al Jinks
ain't no good.''
"I happen to know that, my friend, so it is not necessary
for you to tell me anything about it. But see here, what
would you think if I were to tell you that Al Jinks and his
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partners are with a band of redskins, not more than twenty bother us ? It will be ther :first time Red Spring has been
miles from here, and that they propose to raid this settle- attacked, if they do it to-morrow."
ment some time to-morrow?"
"How far is the fort from here?" our hero asked, after
"Redskins !" echoed the man, while exclamations of the four men had talked it over a while.
surprise went up from the others. "What are yer tryin'
"Thirty miles," Smith answered, quickly.
ter tell me, boy?"
"Well, a messenger has got to be sent over there. The
"Only the hard, cold facts, that's all. But before I go cavalry has got to be called."
any further, I want to know if there will be any objections
Smith shook his head.
if we pitch our camp somewhere close by here. I can see
"There ain't a man here as has got a horse good enough
that you can't accommodate our party in your shanty." ter make ther trip in a hurry," he declared. "About ther
"You're jest as welcome as anything, young feller. Go three best horses that's been around here in a long time is
ahead an' pitch your camp anywhere you like. Yer kin owned by Jinks, Boodle an' Danks. Them is ther three
put up your tents right alongside of my shanty if yer want galoots you have been tellin' us about, yer know."
ter."
"Well, tl:iat's all right. I will go and call the cavalry
myself. I reckon I have got a horse that can make the
J
"Well, that will do."
Wild now turned to Hop and Wing and ordered them to distance between now and morning."
go ahead and make preparations to pass the night.
Wild knew perfectly well that Spitfire was more~..:
Then he walked inside tlie low-ceilinged bar-room of the equal to the task, so he resolved to set out at once.
"
hotel, followed by Charlie and Jim.
"Boys," said he, to Charlie and Jim, "you stay here and
There were only four men there all told, and one of them help the settlers make preparations for the attack. I have
was the proprietor, who quickly informed them that his an idea that when Lame Foot :finds that we have come here
be will be more anxious than ever to make the raid. He
name was Dan Smith.
"Well, Mr. Smith," said Wild, in his cool and easy way, wants my scalp, and he will think I am here, of course.
"what I told you just now is strictly true. There is a band If they should happen to make the attack before I get back
of Indians nmbering something like thirty-five or forty- with the cavalry, you will have to do the best you can. But
there were that many a few hours ago, I should say, for a I will leave tha,t to you."
Without waiting any further, the young deadshot left
dozen or fifteen of them have been shot since that timewho are going to attack the settlement. They expect to the hotel and ran around to get h~s horse.
"Where are you going, Wild?" Arietta asked, as she ran
be reinforced by about :fifty more, too. The chief leading
,
this band is called Lame Foot.. He has formed an alliance to him, anxiously.
"I am going to call the cavalry, Et," he said. "There
with the scoundrel called Al Jinks and the two men with
him, and they are going to raid the settlement here some are enough Indians coming to do a lo~ of damage."
"How far away is the fort, Wild?"
time to-morrow morning, when there are but a few men
"Just
about thirty miles, so the hotel-keeper says.
here to defend it. They mean to clean up everythingThere's
a
trail that leads right to it, so I can find it easily
foot the houses and burn them, and perhaps slaughter the
women and children. This may seem surprising to you, enough. .Anyhow, I know about what direction to take,
since I have been there many times."
but as I just said, it is a solemn fact."
"Wild, I am going with you."
.
The men looked at him in astonishment, and it was evi"What!" and the boy looked .at her in , .us t~ the su_l,
dent that they did not altogether believe what Wild said.
"Yes, I am going. Don't say, can't.':"~ ·
.:,p=- -.........
"I may as well tell you that I am Young Wild West, and
"But
your
pony
is
pretty
we)
"red
out."
these two gentlemen with me are my partners, Cheyenne
"Oh, no. He is no mor ir than Spitfire is. You
Charlie and Jim Dart. Probably you have heard of us,
know
very well he can kee p pre y well with Spitfire."
and if you h_ave I think you will be ready to believe what
The
boy looked· a(Iferi_i' ilen .for a moment.
I say."
He knew very well,.thli
n ·· tta wanted to do a
This time the surprise shown by the four men was of a thing she generally had her way.
different kind.
"Well, little girl," he said, smiling at her, "i£ you insist
It turned into admiration, and then Dan Smith, the on it, all right. Just gather together something to eat,
hotel-keeper, gave a nod and put out his hand.
for we might want food on the way. If we should happen
"I might have knowed who it was," he declared. "Shake to run across any of the Indians we might be delayed in
hands, Young Wild West. I've never seen yer afore, but getting to the fort. Hurry up, now."
I reckon ther description I've had of yer :fits yer jest right.
Arietta ran away as cheerfully as though she was going
I ain't doubtin' what yer say in ther least. J est tell us on a trip for pleasure, rather than for the purpose of savall about it."
ing the settlement that was threatened by the attack from
This Wild did, relating all that had occurred since they the big band of savage redskins.
had :first met the three renegade cowboys.
It did not take the two long to get ready, but before they
"This i~ mighty bad news, boys," said Smith, shaking left a number of the settlers were grouped around them,
his head and looking at the other three man. "There ain't asking all sorts of questions, and showing great anxiety.
more than twenty-five or thirty men in ther settlement.
But Wild did not attempt to explain anything to them.
Ther rest is away lookin' after their traps. This is bad
He had a mission to perform; and he was going to do it
business. Who would think ther redskins was goin' ter as quickly as possible.
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"Come on, Et," he said, and then waving their hands absolutely necessary to give the horses a breathing spell
to the crowd, they rode off through the darkness, taking that they halted.
the trail that would lead them to Fort Defiance.
Horses of the type they were riding are known not only
for their speed, but for their endurance, and it happened
that Young Wild West's sorrel stallion had never found his
match in that respect.
CHAPTER V.
Arietta's mount was a good one, too, so the two steeds
kept on, covering the ground swi£tly, every leap forward
YOUNG WILD WEST CALLS THE CAVALRY.
bringing them closer to the fort.
Ten miles an hour is certainly not much for a horse to
If it had not been that he felt quite certain -that the In- make, but when thirty miles is taken into consideration,
dians were to be reinforced, Young Wild West would never added to the fact that the horses have been ridden all day
have undertaken the task to call the cavalry to their aid.
long, it makes it slightly different.
As the Apache band was when he left it, it would be
However, Wild was sure they could do it in less than
quite an easy matter to resist an attack.
three hours.
But he had heard the chief tell Al Jink~ that more
It was not much after nine o'clock when they arrived at
-1-J',paches were coming, and that probably there would be a the settlement, and fifteen minutes lat~r they S(;)'t out.
Wild thought they ought to arrive at the fort shortly
·
hundred of them all told to take part in the attack.
1
A hundred. or even fifty Indians, imbued with the idea after midnight.
He was ri~ht in his calculations, too, for it was not more
that they must kill and scalp all the whites they can find,
than twenty minutes past twelve when they rode up to
can do a lot of damage before they are checked.
vYhile no doubt the men at the settlement would put up Fort Defiance, which was an old-time fort, built on the
a desperate :fight to resist them, the chances were that some plan of the earlier days.
The gate of the stockade around the big log structure
of them would be killed, unless they had helJ?.
was
closed, and before it a sentry was marching bacl~ an1
Wild was doing what he thought was the best under the
forth.
circumstances.
As the boy and girl rode up and halted before him, he
He had visited Fort Defiance several times, and he knew
presented
his carbine and challenged them.
the commandant well.
"I want to· see the officer in command immediately,"
The document bearing the government seal which he alWild said, as he dismounted.
'
ways carried with him would be quite enough to induce the
"Who are you?" came the suspicious retort.
officer in charge to send a sufficient force right away.
"Young Wild West." '
This Wild did not doubt in the least, and as he rode
"Who is Young Wild West?"
along with his sweetheart, who had insisted on accompanyWild realized right away that the man must be a new
ing him, he :figured that they should be able to get back in recruit,
or else he had not been in the West very long.
time, unless Le.me Foot became so enraged when he found
"Go and ask your lieutenant or captain, if you don't
the camp on the bank of the stream deserted that he de- know who I am. They will soon
tell you who I am," the
cided to make ~n attack right away.
young deadshot said, testily. "Don't delay, either, because
"We will~~"): $1-e best we can, Et," said the young dead- a big crowd of Apaches are on the war-path, and they pro-<"-..tlh'crl, ,;heiiS) ~~ad spoken about the possibility of the red- pose to attack a settlement thirty miles from here some
skins making the attack sooner than it had been planned. time to-morrow morning. I have come to tell the cavalry
"We can't do more than that, and that's certain. How- to help protect the settlers."
ever, I think Charlie and Jim can arrange things at the
"Well," said the sentry, shaking his head as though he
settlement so they will be able to hold the red fiends off had his doubts about the story being true, "Colonel Stratfor a time. I reckon this is going to turn out all right, more is asleep at his quarters, and
I am not going to
Et."
awaken him. I will go and call Captain Jacobs and tell
"I feel sure it will, Wilc1," she declared. "You thought him what you say. Maybe he will see you."
my horse was tired. See how he's holding out. Why, he
"Well, hurry up," said Wild.
is not breathing any harder than Spitfire."
The sentry l9oked at Arietta curiously, and then went
"Well, that's an rigp.t. You just wait and see how he is inside the gate.
by the time we reach the fort. Spitfire will be quite able
Wild heard him call someone, and the next moment a
to turn and ride back again, but I doubt if your pony will." man came out, rubbing his eyes sleepily, to relieve the
"Well, most likely I could get another horse, Wild."
guard.
"Well, for that matter, you need not come back with
Wild was in hopes that this man had seen him before,
me."
for he had never heard of either Colonel Stratmore or Cap"Oh, yes, I want to come back with you, Wild. That was tain Jacobs, and he felt rather ill at ease.
But the soldier was a total stranger to him, and when he
my intention when I started."
"Well, all right, Et. We'll see how things are when we asked him if he had ever heard of Young Wild West, who
of ten acted as a scout for the government troops, he shook
get to the fort."
They rode swiftly along the trail through the darkness. his head in the negative.
Mile after mile was covered, and it was only when it was
"Never heard of you," he declared.
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"You haven't been in this part of the country very long,
I reckon," the boy said.
"No, I only came on from Kansas three weeks ago."
"Has Colonel Stratmore been here very long?"
"Only a month. He came from New Orleans to take
the plape of the commandant who had been retired."
"Et," and Wild turned to his sweetheart and shook his
head, "this makes it rather bad. Suppose I can't find anyone here who knows me? I haven't been here in nearly a
year, and it may be that the entire command has been
changed in that time."
"Well, I think they ought to listen to you and send
enough cavalrymen back with us to save the settlement,"
the girl answered.
"They will do that, all right. I will see to it that they
do, and don't you forget it."
In a little while the sentry came back, accompanied by
an officer who was a captain, as Wild and Arietta .could
easily see by his shoulder straps.
"Well, what is it?" he demanded, brusquely.
"Are you Captain Jacobs?" Wild asked, stepping up to
him.
"Yes, I am. What do you want?"
The boy quickly related his mission, but the captain
simply shrugged his shoulders.
"I don't know you," he said. "How can I tell that you
are not giving me a ghost story? I don't believe there's
an Indian ouhreak anywhere. We would surely have
heard of it if there was."
"Well, captain, if you will take us inside where we can
see, I will soon show you who I am. I have the document
right here. When you see it once I haven't the least doubt
that you will believe what I have said."
"Do;n't get saucy, boy. I am not in the habit of being
talked to in that manner."
"Well, I don't care whether you are in the habit of being
talked to in that manner or not. I am in a hurry, and the
best thing you can a,, is to take me somewhere so I can
show you my credentials."
"I have a notion to put you in the guard-house for your
impudence."
"Well, I am not a bit afraid of you doing that."
"What!" and the captain grew very angry.
"See here," said Wild, thinking he was going a little
too fast, "there is no time for fooling, Captain Jacobs.
Take this paper and look it over."
He thrust the official document, which he had taken
from his pocket, into the man's hands, and quickly struck
a match.
At first Captain Jacobs was not going to unfold it, but
he decided to do so, and when he saw the signature and
official seal at the bottom, he "hauled in his horns," so to
speak.
"Come this way," he said. "That paper is all right.
Ride right in through the gate, miss."
Arietta, who had been holding Spit.fire by the bridle,
promptly did so.
Then the two were quickly led to the captain's quarters,
where a lamp was burning.
When he had taken his time about reading the paper,
the officer turned to Wild and nodded.

"This seems to be all right, but I must say I never heard
of Young Wild West before. Why, you are but a mere boy.
How is it that you can hold such a commission as this?"
"Well, I haven't time to tell yon now, captain. I want
you to send as many as thirty cavalrymen back to Red
Spring with me at once. There is no time to lose. They
should be there before sunrise, if possible, for old Lame
Foot, the Apache war chief, is liable to make an attack at
any time."
"I will have to speak to the colonel about this, but I
assure you that it is utterly impossible to send thirty men
away just now. The fact is that there are not more than
twenty here. 'l'he rest are out scouring the country for
bad reds!dns. I may as well tell you that we had an
inkling that there was to be an outbreak, and we are trying
to nip it in the bud. What I said a little while ago was to
i
throw you off, since I doubted your veracity."
"Well, I reckon you don't doubt it now, do you?"
"No, l don't. I owe you an apology for having doubted
it at all."
"Well, never mind about the apology. Just call the
colonel at once. If he will give a written order, I will go
and find some of the cavalrymen. The probabilities are
they are not so very far away from the fort."
"I imagine you could find at least twenty of them
camped somewhere within ten miles."'
"You know about where they are, then?"
"Yes, I can tell you that. But wait until we·see the
colonel."
The captain at once headed £or the headquarters of Colo-nel Stratmore.
Wild and Arietta waited outside, and it was not long
before they could hear a very angry voice.
The owner 0£ it was doing some swearing, too, and they
could easily judge that the colonel did not like it because
he had been aroused.
But suddenly the loud talking ceased, and then the captain came out, followed by the man they,' .,_ --"o-~a tw,..::'Q:!f:P~~-.:..:.__ ,
~ 0.s>: '"
bdl
~
a~
"What does this mean; anyhow?" the colonel, "'10 • was
a pompous sort of individual, demanded, as he stepped out,
the official paper; in his hand.
"Hasn't Captain Jacobs to] d you, colonel?"
"No, he has not. He has been trying to tell me something. But what does it mean?"
"Well, just take it easy, colonel, and I'll tell you in a
very few words."
"Huh!" and the ,colonel looked at him haughtily.
"Yonng man, remember that you are talking to the commander of this fort."
"I know that ~ell enough. But just take it cool and
listen."
· It was evident that the commandant was not in the
habit of being talked to in that manner.
But he remained silent, biting his lip occasionally as the
boy hurriedly told him the situation.
"Well, you can't get any men from here, that's certain.
It is again st the rules of the department to send any more
away at a time than has been done already. You will have
to find the cavalry, and then lead them over to the settle-

ment. I hardly think the danger is half as bad as you ' "You can bet there is," Wild answered, for he aid not
expect."
know the man's name, or hardly remember of having seen
"All right, colonel. You just put your name to a piece him before. "Who is in command here?"
of paper to that effect, and we will be off at once."
"Lieutenant James."
The official seemed reluctant to do this, but after think"Well, call him at once. I think he must know me, for
ing it over, he went inside and hastily wrote the required I have heard of the name before."
order, which was to the effect that the lieutenant in charge
"Oh, yes, he knows you, all right. I'll go and wake him
of the men the boy happened to find should act under his right away."
orders, and go with him as he directed.
The sentry did this quickly enough, and then Wild and
When Wild saw the paper was all right, he turned to his Arietta ,went directly into the camp.
sweetheart and said:
"I am glad I have met someone who knows me," Wild
"Now then, Et, I reckon you had better borrow a horse declared, as he shook hands with the lieutenant. "I had
and leave yours here."
quite a time of it over at the fort. If we had only known
Captain Jacobs at once stepped forward and offered to you were here, we would have saved six or seven miles."
let her have a good horse.
Then he quickly told the lieutenant what w:!s up, and
The offer was accepted, and then, though the sorrel showed him the order from Colonel Stratmore.
'
_ -'"~~tallion was covered with foam, Young Wild West swung
The lieutenant declared that he would have gone with
•
lfurls,elf into the saddle and rode out of the inclosure, his him just as quickly if he had received no such order.
sweet heart following him.
He passed the word, and the bugle was sounded for the
Before he left, however, he got all the information the sleeping men to arouse themsE'lves and break camp.
captai~ was able to give him as to where he would find the
The next minute there was much confusion, and while
neares~ cavalrymen.
the cavalrymen were hustling to get ready to leave, Wild
"We re having quite a time of it, Et," the young dead- counted them and found that there were just twenty of
shot said, as they headed away to the west. "If we happen them, not counting the lieutenant.
,.
to find the cavalrymen where the captain says they are like"I reckon there are enough of you, lieutenant," he said,
ly to be, it won't be a great deal out of our way. He says nodding his hea d in a satisfied way. "I don't know just
there are aQout twenty of them. That will be enough, I how many of the redskins there will be to make the attack.
tliink."
When I counted them not long after dark there were about
"Yes, Wild, if we can only find them in time," the girl twenty-five of them, though they bad three white rascals
answered.
with them, who are about as bad as any of the redskins in
"We'll find them, all right, don't you fear."
the bunch. With Cheyenne Charlie, my partner, I gQt
Luck was with them, it seemed, for when they had cov- close enough to their camp to hear what they were talking
ered al)out eight miles after leaving the fort, they saw the about, and I learned then that they expected reinforcelight of a fire almost straight a.head. ,
ments. Old Lame Foot declared that he was going to
But Young Wild West was not the one to ride directly to- have my scalp before sunrise, but I have an idea that he
ward the fire, when it might be that it was a camp of hos- won't get it.,.,
tile Indians instead of the cavalrymen.
"Well, he will not be the first one who has been fooled
"Take it a little easy, Et;' he called out to his sweet- that way," and the lieutenant laughed.
heart. ''We'll have to halt when we get a little closer.
It was not long before they were ready to leave, and
·~
mil~forward on foot and make sure that we are though they had been disturbed from their slumber, the
not running into a trap. The Apaches Lame Foot expects cavahymen seemed willing and eager to get at the hostile
to meet to assist him might be camped here, though I redskins.
hardly think . they would be so close to the fort. But
Wild and his sweetheart rode at the head of the line
strange things happen, and we -had better make sure of with the lieutenant, and when they found they were really
it."
on their way back to the settlement they both felt sure
The girl nodded, and then they soon brought their horses that their efforts were to meet with success.
.
down to a walk.
The cavalrymen had settled down to the swinging gait
When they were as close as he thought it advisable to go the trained horses were so used to, and this meant that
in that manner, Wild stopped and dismounted.
they were going to be considerable longer in getting back
Spitfire was holding out nobly. The splendid animal to the settlement than they had come.
really seemed to be no more tired than when they arrived
The lieutenant wished to catch the Apaches red-handed,
at the fort.
so he suggested that they halt when they got within a mile
Wild went forward cautiously, and was not long in :fin- of the settlement, and then keep a watch on them until
ding that it was a camp of cavalrymen.
they mov.ed to make the attack.
Then he came back and told his sweetheart to come on,
Wild was satisfied with this, so it was decided upon.
he going ahead on foot.
When he was challenged by a sentry he· was pleased to
CHAPTER VI.
find it was a man who knew him.
THE GROUTY SETTLER.
"What's the matter, Young Wild West?" the cavalryCheyenne Charlie would have been pleased ·if Wild had
man called out, eagerly. "Something is up, and I know taken him with him to call the cavalry, but since he had
it."
not done so he settled right down to business, and with

the help of Jim he managed to calm the excited settlers to
u great extent.
It was found that there were just about twenty men at
Red Spring, but more expected to get back by morning.
Many of them feared that the redskins would make the
attack during the night, so it is safe to say that there was
little sleep done that night at Red Spring.
However, there were a few who congregated at the hotel, al'med and ready for anything that might happen.
They patronized the bar freely, and some of them even
got in a merry mood.
Meanwhile Hop Wah had been busy helping his brother
to get the camp in shape, and when everyth~ng was arranged he decided to pay a visit to the bar-room of the
shanty hotel.
One of Hop?s failings was that he had a great fondness
for whisky, or tanglefoot, as he always called it.
He was not a bit alarmed about what might happen if
the Indians attacked the settlement, for he 'h ad so much
:faith in Young Wild West that he believed he would find
a way to get the best of them.
As he walked into the hotel bar-room there were about a
dozen men cc,ngregated there.
They all seemed to have long faces on them, and carried
rifles.
"Velly nicee night, so be," Hop observed, in his bland
way, as he nodded to them.
"That's right, heathen," one of them answered, with a
grin. "By ther way you're smilin', you ain't worryin' much
about ther redskins."
"Lat light. Me no care about um ledskins, so be.
Young Wild West allee samee go to call um cavalry. He
· gittee here velly muchee quickee."
"Well, it's a mighty long ride to ther fort an' back,
especially when .it's got ter be done between now an' daylight," another spoke up, shaking his head. . .
"You havee lillee dlink ?" Hop queried, just as though
he had not heard the remark.
"I don't care if I do, heathen. I reckon a little of ther
good old stuff Dan has got here will do a feller good jest
about now."
.
"Allee light. Evelybody havee lillee dlink."
Hop felt inclined to be liberal just then, so when they
all accepted the invitation he poured out his drink, and
then holding the glass above his head, exclaimed:
"Velly goodee Iuckee to evelybody ! Young Wild West
comee back and shootee um bad ledskins. Hip hi ! Hoolay !" •
All but one of the men seemed to think it was a very
good toast.
When he had swallowed the liquor he had poured out,
this man turned to the others and said :
"I don't see nothin' sma;:t in what that heathen says.
What's ther use of·laughin' an' cheerin' when he {alks that
way? I'll bet he ain't right in ther head. If he was he
would be thinkin' more about losin' his scalp than anything else."
'
.
"Never mind, Bill," spoke up the proprietor. "I reckon
a little cheerin' up is good for us all jest about now. Let
ther heathen go ahead an' do what he wants ter. Don't
yer know that he's called Young Wild West's Clever Chi-

nee? He ain't no fool, not by a long shot. I've heard say
that he's ther smartest heathen what ever come, from
China."
"Well, I think he's about as big a fool as any that ever
come from there."
"Me velly smartee Chinee," spoke up Hop, looking at
him and shaking his head in protest. "Me no foolee. Me
gottee uncle in China whattee velly muchee smartee, and
me allee samee likee my uncle." " Aw, shut up!" growled Bill, who was evidently in a
very bad humo1·. "I don't want ter talk toyer."
"Lat allee light. You no talkee, len. Me talkee to
evelybody, so be."
"Well, don't talk to me," snapped the irate man, as he
walked over and took a seat at a table.
Hop paid for the round of drinks, and then ·he faced
Bill, and placing his hand to his lips, drew forth a long,
tallow candle.
·,
The eye-witnesses were ready to swear that the cFdte
had come up out of his throat, and they stared at him in
amazement.
Smith, however, winked at one of the men who happened
to glance toward him, and said in a whisper :
"He's a regular magician, I've heard say. Yqu'll see
some fun now. It will be a mighty good thing, too. We
want somethin' ter liven us up. "
The man nodded and then looked' at the Chinaman expectantly. · • .
Hop now walked over and sat down at the table, opposite.
to the man called Bill.
He placed the candle in the middle of the table, after he
had waited until some of the tallow had melted so he could
make it stick there.
Bill was a little surprised, for he was no doubt wondering how it was possible for the Chinaman to pull the candle from his mouth.
But he was bound to be a little ugly, so he said:
"Don't yer think it's light enough in here, heathen?"
"Me allee samee likee plenty light, so be,~~:-.;.!!sJ~-1.\~~-.,_.n....
.d ___.,....-.,
retort. "Me makee lillee more light pletty ';,',onee."
Then he again placed his bancl to his mouth, and out
came a big firecracker.
Of course it did not come out of bis mouth, but Hop
had no trouble in deceiving the rough men of the settlement.
"Me gottee plenty thlings in um stomach, so be," be
said, as he rubbed that portion of bis body in a patronizing
sort of way. "Me v~lly smartee Chinee."
Then be placed the cracker on end close to the candle,
the fuse sticking out dangerously close to the flame of the
candle.
·
When he saw this Bill immediately arose to his feet.
"What are yer tryin' ter do, heathen?" he demanded,
angrily. "Don't yer know that thing is likely ter go off?"
"Lat allee light," was the bland reply, and then Hop
leaned over and blew gently toward the candle flame.
The result was that it caught the fuse of the cracker.
There was a sharp hiss, and then Bill made a bolt for
the door, while thR rest of the spectators drew back at a
safe distance.

But Hop sat there calmly and watched the fuse as it
rapidly burned away.
·
The fact was that it was only an imitation cracker,
after all, and when no report followed, the men in the
room ·began laughing.
Hop took it up and went through the performance of
swallowing it whole, giving a mighty gulp as it disappeared
from view.
Then he blew out the candle and caused that to disappear in a like manner.
Bill ventured to come back, and thinking he had a perfect right there, he sat down at the table again.
"You think you're mighty smart, heathen," he growled.
"Anyone kin do what you jest done."
" Lat allee light. Me showee you nicee lillee tlick. Len
• me see if you can do it, so be."
"You ~an't show me nothin' I ain't seen afore. Don't
you think that I've always lived in this part of ther country. I've been in some of ther biggest cities in ther
world."
"That's right, Bill. You have 'been down ter Phoenix
once r:tr t'\\'.ice," Smith called out, with a laugh.
" I wasn't askin' you ter say anything, Dan," was 'the
retort.
"I know yer wasn't. But don't you go ter foolin' yourself now, when you say that that Chinee can't show yer
anything yer never seen afore. He's Young Wild West's
Clever Chinee."
I
"Well, I don't care if he is. I don't take no stock in
him, an' I don't think an awful lot of Young Wild West,
either. I'll bet it'll turn up that there won't be nq attack
from ther Injuns, after all."
Charlie and Jim happened to come in just then, and
they heard the man's remark.
The scout was about to say something, but Jim caught
him by the arm and whispered to him to keep still.
"That man is .out of sorts, Charlie," Dart explained.
" Don't botl1er with him. I reckon Hop can take care of
Mm all ri ht."
.
,-/"' " .All. a 1+, _.Jim," was the reply. "But when I hear a
• galoot say that he don't think much of Wild, it sorter
makes me mad."
•
" Well, I don't like to hear it, eitlier, but probably this
fellow is one of the sort who never want to give credit to
anyone, no matter what they do."
" You no thlinkee much of Young Wild West, so be?"
Hop asked, looking at Bill as though he was greatly surprised to hear such a remark.
" That's what I said, h eathen."
"Allee light ; maybe Young Wild West no thlinkee much
of you."
"Well, I don't care whether he does or not. I'm an
honest an' peaceful citizen, an' I always stick up for my
rights. If it happens that ther redskins do come here ter
make it warm for us, I reckon you'll find out that I'll do
my part of ther fightin'. I never was knowed ter run
y yet."
ou allee samee lun velly muchce quickee, so be," Hop
declared.
"What's t hat, heathen?" and Bill glared at him as
though he was about ready t o take him by the t hroat.

'
"You no gittec mad, my Melican
friend. "Me no hurtee
you. You watchee and me allee samee showee you um
velly niece Lillee tlick. Me vclly srnartee Chinee."
Hop was all prepared to give a sleight-or-hand performance.
Ile carried no end of little things, and some rather big
ones, too, in the pockets of his loose-fitting blouse.
Ile <:[ccidcd to make Bill his victim, so without further
loss of time he proceeded.
"You see lis finger?" he said, as he held up the forefinger of his right hand and nodded to the man.
"You don't think I'm blind, do yer?" came the retort.
"Lat allee light. You watchee."
Then Hop. pressed his finger upon the table and made a
ring completely around it.
As he clid this he dropped some dark powder all around
the circle.
Ilaving done this without anyone having the least idea
of what he was up to, he called out to the hotel-keeper :
"Mc likee 11avee um bottle of tanglefoot, so be."
"All right, Mr. Chinee. You kin have it right away,"
was the replJr, a?d Smith was not long in bringing it to
the table.
Hop looked at the bottle, pulled the cork and smelled of
the contents.
'11 hen he put the cork back and gave a nod of satisfaction.
Lat velly goodee tanglefoot," he declared. "Now len,
Misler Bill, you watchee. Evelybody watchee."
Out came the old reliable yellow silk hankerchief which
he always carried with him for the purpose of assisting in
his sleight-of-hand tricks.
He waved it over his head two or three times, and then
dropped it over the bottle, so it was concealed entirely from
view.
He sat down at the same time, and what he did next no
one saw.
But with his right hand he kept arranging the handkerchief until he had it in the shape of a cone, with no shape
of the bottle remaining.
The handkerchief being silk, it was easy for him to do·
this.
The rest of the men crowded about the table, and Bill
looked on, scornfully, though he had nothing to say.
"You gottee lillee baby, so be?" Hop asked; suddenly, as
he looked at the man.
"No, I ain't got no baby," was the reply. " I ain't got no
children at all."
"Maybe you likee havee um lillee baby?"
"What do I want a little baby for?" growled Bill.
"I.f you ]ikee havee one, me allee samee makee um bottle
o.f tangle.foot turnee to um velly nicee lillee baby. Me ve1ly
smartee Chinee. Me gleat magician from China."
When he heard this, Bill looked at him in amazement.
But the look quickly turned to disgust.
"What are yer talkin' about, heathen?" he cried, savagely. "You must think I'm a fool. I reckon I ain't,
though, even if a whole lot around here is. I don't take
no stock in anything you say or do."
"You see me puttee um handkelchief over um bottle of
tanglefoot," Tiop went on) paying no attention to what he

.
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said. "Now, len, when me countee thlee you takee up um
handkekhief and you findee um nicee lillee baby lere. You
takee um lillee baby home, and you likee velly muchee."
Nearly every man in the room was smiling now, with the
exception of Bill.
But in spite of the fact that he was trying his best to be
contrary, he was not a little interested in what the Chinaman said.
"You think you're goin' ter make a fool out of me, don't
yer, heathen?" he said, suddenly. "Now, then, you said
when you counted three I could lift up ther handkerchief
an' there would be a little baby there instead of ther bottle
of whisky. Is that right?"
"Lat velly muchee light, Misler Bill."
"Well, I'll bet yer fifty dollars yer lie."
"Allee light. Puttee up you money."
Bill was not long in doing this.
It was evident that he felt he had a sure thing of it, and
that if he could get the best of the Chinaman in that way
he would show the rest of the inmates of the room that he
had known what he was doing right along.
When Hop had covered the money he looked at. him in
triumph and exclaimed:
"Now, then, go ahead an' count three! You said when
you done that I was ter lift iher handkerchief up an' then
I'd find a little baby there instead of ther bottle."
"Lat whattee me say, Misler Bill. But maybe me no
wantee countee thlee."
"Oh, so you're tryin' ter swindle me that way, are yer?
Well, see here, heathen, you go ahead an' count three, or
I'll jest cut that pig-tail of yours off, close to your heacl."
To show that he meant business, the grouty man clrew a
keen-edged hunting knife and flomisbed it dangerously
close to the Chinaman's queue.
Hop macle out he was very much frightened, but Charlie
and Jim only laughed, for they knew better tl:~an that.
"Me say when me countee thlee you takee uppee um
handkelchief ?" he questioned, as though he was trying to
get out of the proposition he had made.
"That'.s jest what you said, heathen."
"Well, if me no countee thlee, len you no pickee up um
handkelchief."
·
"I know what you're drivin' at. You thought you would
ketch me. I've heard sich things afore. But what I want
yer ter do right now is ter go ahead an' count three. If
you donit, off goes your pig-tail."
"Allee light, len. Me no wantee losee um pig-tail, so be."
Then he pointed his finger at the handkerchief and said :
"One!"
Bill put away his knife and pushed his hand toward the
hundred dollars that .lay upon the table.
"Two !1>
He moved the hand a little closer to the money.
"Thlee !"
Then he grabbed the money with his right hand, and at
the same time lifted the handkerchief from the table.
A roar of laughter went up from the crowd, for sure
enough, there was a little rubber doll standing erect where
the bottle had been.
But 'the best part of it was it was a black ·one, and the

face was such a comical one that the settlers could not help
laughing.
Bill relinquished his grasp upon the money .and settled
back in his chair, his mouth wide open and his eyes staring
at the center of the table in a way that told that he was not
only surprised, but bewildered as well.
"Lat velly nicee lillee baby, so be," Hop observed,
blandly, at the same time winking at the spectators.
"Wonderful, ain't it?" said Dan.Smith, to Charlie and
J·im.
"Oh, that heathen galoot kin do almost anything," the
srout answered. "Don't yer be surprised at anything l1e
says or does."
"Takee um lillee baby home with you, so be," said Hop,
as he picked it up and handed it over to Bill.
Mechanically, the man seized it. He even made a close ·
examination of it, and then shaking his head he placed i_t_.,
back upon the table and said:
,..-,
"Well, heathen, I ain't no squealer. You done jest what
you said yer would. Ther money is yours. Take it."
Hop hesitated about doing this, and looked over at
Charlie and Jim.
The latter promptly shook his head, which meant that be
was not to take the money, so with a bland smile Hop took
fifty dollars and put it in his pocket, and then shoved the
other over to Bill.
"You keepee lat. Me no wantee win you money, so be.
Me bet on um sure thling."
"I don't care if yer did. I jest told yer I ain't no
squealer. You won ther money, so take it." .
"Hold on_, pard," Cheyenne Charlie spoke up. "We
never allow Hop ter fleece an honest man like that. I
reckon you're honest, all right, but you're about ther worst
dispositioned galoot I've met in a good while. You take
that fifty dollars an' put it in your pocket."
"What have you got to say about it?" Bill demanded,
rising to his feet, angrily.
"Well, I'll mighty soon show yer what I've got ter say
about it, if you don't haul in your horns. .You have been
talkin' like a fool right along, an' it's about 'tim~1a:
up. You said a little while ago that you didn't take no
stock in Young Wild West. Now, then, if yer think that
way, maybe you don't take no stock in me. I'm one of his
pards."
Certainly Bill was anything but a coward.
He promptly started for the scout, as though he meant
to wipe up the floor with him.
Jim :found it was useless to try and stop Charlie, and
thinking it would be just as well if he gave the irate man
a thrashing, he stepped back to the bar and waited to see
what would happen.
The scout was right in his element now, and as Bill
made a rush for him he stepped quickly to the right and
then swung his right arm about the man's neck.
It was an awful bug he gave him, and gasping for
breath, Bill sank upon· his knees.
"I don't want ter hurt yer," said Charlie, though
was pretty angry. "I jest said I thought you was an .h
est man, but you're ther most obstinate galoot I ever seen.
Now, then, you can't lick one side of me. But if yer insist
on tryin' it, I'll give yer ther chance.. What do yer say?"
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('Let-let go of my neck," gasped the man, who was almost helpleas.
Charlie did let go, at the same time whirling him around
and sending him sprawling upon the floor.
But Bill was upon his feet in a twinkling.
There was blood in his eyesi, too, and a fight was surely
on hand for the scout.
·
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"N~, I won't," the scout retorted. "Ther next time I
send you to ther floor you'll stay there, an' you'll see all
kinds of stars floatin' afore your eyes, while you're dre:i.min'
peacefully about fairies, an' sich like. W1rnn you're ready,
jest come on."
•
Bill shook himself like a dog who had just emerged from
the water.
Then he gathered his mu~cles, and bounded toward the
1 scout like a cannon-ball.
CHAPTER VIL
His right fist s4ot out, but Charlie was too. quick for
him, and it missed him by several inches.
THE SITUATION BECOMES CRITICAL.
But he was thrown back against the bar with the result
of jarring the glasses that were upon it.
"I'll fight yer any way yer want ter," roared the angry
Then Bill caught him lightly on the shoulder with his
settler, as he hitched up his trousers and faced the scout. left.
"L'd jest as leave go outside an' have it out with our guns."
Jim smiled at this, for he knew that · Charlie never
".Any way suits me, you sneakin' coyote!" Charlie re- liked to be hit when he had a fight with any one.
tt:11 ted,. angrily.
But he did not doubt the outcome, since the scout hacl
"Hold on!" exclaimed Jim Dart, stepping between theµi.. taken a great many lessons from Young Wild West, who
"I reckon I'm going to have something to say about this. was an expert boxei:, as well· as a fighter.
Young Wild West is not here, so I'll endeavor to do my
Charlie got out of the way, and for fully half a minute
best and take his place. There is going to be no man hurt Bill had him on the defensive.
in this game. If. you two want to fight it out, I reckon Mr.
Though he had lost his temper, Charlie did not altoSmith will give you permission to go ahead, right here. gether forget how to fight.
But you must only use your fists. You hear what I say?"
He dodged around the ring that It.ad been formed by the
Jim had a way of making himself well understood when spectators, two or three times, and then as Bill made a
he took the notion to do so.
swing at him and almost lost his balance as he missed, he
Bill looked at him in surprise, but gave a nod and re- landed a blow behind his ear that sBnt him to the floor,
torted:
face down.
"All right, young feller. Since you're takin' ther place
But Bill was not knocked out, in spite of what Charlie
of Young Wild West, an' everybody here seems ter think had told him, for he was upon his feet in a twinkling.
that Young Wild West is something extraordinary, I'll
However, he was so grouty that it was not difficult for
agree ter fight it out with bare fists ."
Charlie to land another heavy blow upon his chin.
"Go ahead, then," and Jim stepped back.
This time Bill's eyes rolled, and with a gasp he sank
Charlie did not lose an instant.
slowly to the floor, his legs losing the strength to hold
He made a rush at the man and swung heavily with his him up.
left fist.
"I reckon that settles ther galoot," said Charlie, as he
Bill was unable to dodge it, so he got it squarely on the stepped back and leaned against the bar. "Somebody jest
l;i.in, an§ down he went, in a heap, to the floor.
count ten, slow lik~
"V\'ho~e r'whoopee ! Wow! wow!" yelled the scout,
Smith promptly proceeded to do this.
dancing about him in a boxing attitude. "I kin lick a
But he could have counted t~1irty, for that matter, for
prairie schooner full of sich galoots as you. Git up an' Bill was dead to the world just then.
fight it out. I don't want ter hurt yer, but I'm sartinly
"Give me a little whisky in a glass," said the scout, nodgoin' ter give you somethin' ter make yer remember me. ding to the proprietor.
I'm old Cheyenne Charlie, ther scout, an' I'm all wool an' a
This was quickly done, and stepping over to the fallen
yard wide, with a double row of silk braid wound around man, he lifted his head and poured some of the liquor beme four times. I'm all there, an' you'll find it out in tween his teeth.
jest about two minutes. Git up, you grouty galoot! I'm
Bill choked a little, but presently he swallowed a little
goin' ter make you smile afore I git through with yer, which of the whisky, and then he opened his eyes and saw who
is somethin' you ain't done since I've seen yer."
it was bending over him.
Bill was too much dazed to hear all that was said to him,
"Did yer have pleasant dreams?" the scout asked, with
but he was tough and rugged, and it was not long before a chuckle.
lie recovered himself.
"I've got enough," came the reply. "You hit me awful
Then he slowly arose to his feet, at the same time back- hard that time. I know when I'm licked, but I will say
ing away a few steps.
that you're ther first galoot as has done it since I was a
He did not want to have his ehin come in contact. with little boy."
scout's fist again if he could prevent it.
"All right, then. I reckon you're a putty sensible man,
ut he was not through yet by any means.
after all. You're goin' ter smile after all. You're goin' ter
"You landed on me putty hard that time,"' he said, show- smile putty soon, too. Git up here an' set down. You'll
ing himself to be a great deal cooler than he had been be all right in a few minute~."
before. "But don't yer think I'm licked yet. You'll have
Charlie lifted him and dragged him to a chair, and Bill
ter knock me down a dozen times afore that will happen." seemed very glad to stay there.
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"Dan," said he, nodding to the proprietor, "let's all
have a drink."
"Wow!" yelled Cheyenne Charlie. "That's ther way
ter do it. He's got in a good humor right away, ain't he?"
Bill looked at him and smiled, faintly, and then the scout
let out another whoop~
"I knowed it!" he exclaimed. "Ther smile has come at
last. Now, then, he'll be all right. I ain't got ther least
doubt but what he'll put up an awful fight when ther Injuns come. Wow! Whoopee! whoopee!"
Everybody seemed to be perfectly satisfied at the way
i.he figl!t bad turned out, and they all drank to the health
of Bill, whose face now wore a smile, though there was
considerable of a lump on his chin, where he had been hit
twice by the scout.
There was another behind his ear, too, but he did not
seem to mind them in the least.
When they lmd all drank to his health, Bill, who had
now almost fully recovered, arose, and reaching out his
hand to Hop, he said:
"You're all Tight, heathen. · I don't know what made
me act ther way I did to-night, but I s'pose it was 'cause
I was out all night last night, an' was sound asleep when
somebody woke me an' told me Injuns was goin' ter attack tber settlement. I didn't believe it at ther time, an'
it made me mad ter t!1ink I was woke up. But it's all
right riow. I hope they don't come, but if they do I'll show
you an' cveTy one else here that I know how ter shoot, an'
that I never gives up."
"Mc velly glad to hear lat, Misler Bill," Hop answered,
bfandly. "Now, len, you gittee up on um table and holler
hoolay for cvclybody."
"I'll do it, heathen, blamed if I don't."
Hop took him by the arm and led him to the table which
he had dropped the circle of powder around.
He made him stand right in the center of it, and then
striking a match, he said:
"Now, len, holler hoolay, Misler Billee."
"Hooray! hooray!" shouted the mW, who had been , so
grouty, and just then Hop touched the flame of the match
to the powder.
There was a sharp hiss, and then Bill was enveloped in a
cloud of smoke, while the crowd scattered in dismay.
Down came the man from the table, with a crash, overturning a chair and almost upsetting Cheyenne Chadie.
"Murder!" he yelled. "I'm all afire. What's ther maLter, anyhow?"
'
'l'he scout broke into a Toar of laughter, and then others
joined in, for they Tealized that it was only a joke the
clever Chinee had played upon him.
Dan Smith was not a little alarmed, too, but when he
saw the smoke clear be realized that everything was all
right.
"Hooray for Young Wild West's clever Chinee !" he
shouted.
The settl~rs took up the cry, and it was evident that not
one of them there was thinking about the expected attack
just then.
That settled it as far as Bill·s bad humor was concerned.
He wanted to know all about it, and finally Hop explained how he had caused the smoke to rise so quickly.
· He even performed his wonderful disappearing trick,

which was done by means of the powder which would make
such a dense smoke that he had time to hide himself somewhere, and when the smoke died away be would be nowhere
to be seen.
This was follo~ed by other clever tricks, and fully an
hour was spent in that way.
But after awhile the set.tlers began to think of the danger
that threatened them, and Hop desisted.
"Boys," said Cheyenne Charlie, as some of the men
started to go to their homes, "I'm goin' ter keep awake all
night. Them as needs sleep had better go an' git it. lf
yer hear two or three shots :fired in a hurry you'll know it's
time ter git up an' do sometbin'. Now, then, I'm goin'
around to our camp, 'cause ther gals there might feel a
little lonesome."
Jim followed him from the hotel.
They found the girls awake, and really rather lonesomt',
though they were close enough to the shanty hotel to hear.
a great deal of what had been going on.
It was not all of the settlers who took the scout's advice
to go to sleep, for some of them grew more anxious as the
hours rolled by, and they decided to remain awake so they
would be ready in case the Indians made an early attack.
Acting upon the advice of Charlie and Jim, the women
and children were taken to the little schoolhouse, which was
quite a strong structure, and large enough to hold them
all with some degree of comfort.
·
They took with them their money and valuables, too,
since they did not know but that their homes might be
raided and burned.
The long night passed on, and with feverish anxiety the
settlers waited, for not one of them doubted that there
would be an attack from the redskins.
Just as it began to grow daylight Jim Dart turned to
Charlie and .said:
"I am going out on a little scouting trip, Charlie. You
had better stay right here, since you will be able to manage things better than I, because you are older. Don't get
excited at anything that may happen. That's all the advice
I am going to give you."
, ..,,_
,
¥
" All right, Jim. I know I'm likely ter git excited, but I
generally attend ter business, jest ther same."
"I know that. I am going to take a ride and try and
find what the three scoundrels and Lame Foot intend to
do."
The boy was not long in mounting his horse, and turning
down along the bank of the creek he kept under cover of
the cottonwoods until he had covered about a mile.
He knew pretty well that if the old chief had carried out
bis plans he must be on his way to the spot where they had
been camped the night before.
'l'he chief wanted Wild's. scalp, and he was going to try
and get it b~fore the settlement was attacked.
•
If this plan was adhered to it would be well along in the
forenoon before the Apaches could reach the settlement.
But Jim was not sure that the plan would be carried out.
If the other band of Indians had joined them earlier in
the night, the chances were they might proceed to clean
the camp they thought was still located there before morning.
The boy rode on until he came to a very tall tree that was
easy to climb.
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Then he dismounted and quickly went up it.
When he got near the top it was quite light, and he was
able to see for a long distance all around him.
Suddenly he observed a band of horsemen approaching
directly toward the settlement.
They were Indians, and though they were more than a
mile away, he could tell that there were a gre&t many more
than there had been when the attack was made upon the
camp the night before.
·
"'l'hey're coming," he muttered, under -his b11eath. "It
looks as though there are nearly a hundred of them, too.
Well, it seems to me that it's time Wild and Arietta got
back with the cavalry. But maybe they have failed to find
them. I hope they have got back, for if that crowd of Indiami come straight to the settlement, there will be some
lives lost, and no mistake. We might be able to hold them
off for a while, and probably get the best of them, ·but they
• --W¥r1 <lo· a lot of damage before that happens, I am sure.
I will go back and report, and have everything in readiness."

CHAPTER VIII.
THJil REDSKINS READY FOR THE '.A.TTAOK.

Al Jinks and his two_companions were awakened shortly
after midnight by the arrival of the Indians Lame Foot
had said would join the band.
When the three villajns saw that there were at least
sixty of them th~ were jubilant, for they figured that it
would be an easy victory for them when they attacked the
settlement.
"Ther chief didn't say nothin' about these extra ones
when we was talkin' about this ther other day," Jinks said
to his companions. "I was· surprised last night when he
told me more was comin'. But it's all right now, boys. We
kin keep putty well in ther background, so we won't nm no
risk of gittin' hurt, and when ther thievin' business commences we kin be right there. You must remember that
we've got ter git about all ther bulk of ther money what's
in Red Spring. I don't· care nothin' about anything else."
"Well, I reckon we want ter git hold of some of ther
Descending the tree, ~e quickly mounted bis horse, and
whisky,
Al," the villain called Boodle spoke up.
then rode swiftly for the settlement, hoping all the time
"Sartin we do," Danks chipped in. "We want ther
that Wild would be there when he arrived.
money first, an' ther whisky next. Ther redskins kin
. But when he rode up before the hotel a single glance told
have
what's left."
him that the young deadshot and his sweetheart were not
"Well, I've settled it with Lame Foot about ther money
there.
part of it," Jinks declared. "But at ther same time, we
"The redskins are coming!" he called out, as he diswant ter be right there when ther store an' hotel is broken
mounted. "They are heading straight this way, too. Get
into.
We kin manage that all right."
ready, men."
"But don't yer think it would be better if we was ter git
Instantly there was much confusion.
there right after daylight in ther mornin' ?"
Five more men had arrived in the early morning a.:f'ter
It was Danks who suggested this.
looking after their traps, and there were just twenty-five
"I've sorter been tbinkin' that way, too," the leaders andetermined men to fight for their wives ancl children and swered. "But it seems ther chief wants ter git Young
their property.
Wild West's scalp first."
"Well, why can't he git that right away, then? Or
Dan Smith promptly started to move his wet goods to
he
could wait till a couple of· hours afore ,daylight. It
the schoolhouse, for that building had been selected as the
hadn't oughter take long ter clean them few out, not with
9{neral bP-o,¢lquarters.
· v~e of L, 1 settlers assisted him, though Charlie and this big gang of redskins we've got here."
"I reckon I'll go an' talk to him about it."
Jirh did not offer to take part in the work.
Al Jinks looked over to where tbe chief was sitting upon
They advised that those living in the shanties at the outhis blanket, with three or four of his trusted braves about
skirts should bring in their household goods and deposit him,
and he judged that the old fellow was in a pretty
them near the schoolhouse.
good humor.
.
.
The other few shanties that were close to it they thought
He walked leisurely over to him, and when the rascally
would be all right. •
Apache chief saw him coming he nodded to him and called .
"If Wild an' Arietta only come with ther cavalry, I out:
,
reckon it won't take no time ter clean up them Injuns,
"Al Jinks come to the pow-wow. Lame Foot is talking
even if there's a hundred of 'em, Jim," the scout declared. with his braves."
"I don't know what kin be keepin' 'em, do you?"
"All right, chief. I don't want ter disturb yer, but I'd
"I don't, Charlie," the boy answered. "But they will like ter say somethin' which I thought would be good for
all of us."
come, you can be sure of that."
The Apaches, who had ' been talking earnestly with the
Half an hour passed.
chief, looked at him and remained silent.
Jim knew if the Indians had kept on coming as they
Lame Foot nodded for him to go ahead, so Jinks sat
were when he saw them they must be pretty close by this
down, and then said :
time.
"Me an' my pards was thinkin' that it would be a
He was getting very uneasy now, but he did not show it good idea ter git over to ther settlement by daylight
in
to his friends or the anxious settlers.
ther mornin'. We could do that mighty easy, an' we could
"They will get here in time," he kept on saying. "Wild go an' git Young Wild West's scalp first. S'pose we start
never yet undertook to do a thing like this and failed."
putty soon an'- do this, Lame . Foot?"
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Most of them were armed pretty well, too, and they all
. 'rhe chief nodded and smiled at this, and quickly replied:
up
had tough ponies.
"We talk that way, Al Jinks. Lame Foot has made
As they began mounting, the three white villains nodded
Wild
Young
of
his mind to go in one hour to get the scalp
squaws."
expressed themselves well satisfied.
his
and
for
maidens
vyest and take the paleface
enough of 'em ter wipe out fifty cavalrymen,"
"There's
"Good! It seems that we're all of about the'r same mind,
shaking his head. "My! but won't they
declared,
Jinks
Lame
out,
then. That means that we're bound ter win
they strike Young Wild West's camp.
when
up
things
wake
Foot. Hooray!"
or so will git shot down afore
dozen
a
maybe
course,
Of
He uttered a yell that might have been heard a long disthere's so many of 'em that they'll keep
tance, and so delighted was he that he aro e to his feet and they git to it, but
soon be all up with that cub of a boy
will
on goin', an' it
danced about for a few seconds.
a gun."
with
who's so handy
The Indians holding the pow-wow with the chief looked
"They'll sartinly clean 'em up in a hurry, an' no misat him in surprise, but when Lame Foot said something
take," Boodle said. '"But I'm afraid them gals will git it,
to them in their own tongue they seemed to be satisfied.
fight like tiger cats, along with ther rest.
"So yqu're goin' ter start in an hour, then, are yer ?" too, 'cause they'll
will scalp ther Chinamen. They'll
redskins
ther
course,
Of
Jinks asked, when he had settled down to his normal state
.of scalps, 'cause they're a little different
kind
them
want
again.
from what they're in ther habit of gittin'. But I reckon.
"Yes," came the reply.
there's mighty few of them last ones that come :;.s h~·vc
"Well, you'll find me an' my pards right with yer. We ever took a scalp, anyhow. They're mostly a lot of boys."
know all about how things is at ther settlement, so it will
"Yes, but they kin shoot all Tight, no doubt, an' once
be easy for us ter lead yer there, an' sh.ow yer where ter they git started they'll go ahead fast enough. They won't
find everything."
know enough ter stop, even if they're gittin' ther worst
"Find plenty of money in the store," remarked the chief, of it."
looking at him in a peculiar sort of way.
It lacked but a few minutes of two o'clock in the early
"I s'pose there is, chief. There oughter be, anyhow." morning when the Indians were ready to leave.
"Al Jinks take half, and Lame Foot take half."
They took everything they had with them, leaving about
"Yes, that's what we agreed on."
a dozen of the very old men who had accompanied the chief
"All right, Al Jinks. Lame Foot is satisfied."
on the warpath to trail behind with the tepees and other
"You kin have everything else but a little of ther fire- equipments.
water we find. We want a little, of course."
Al Jjnks and his partners rode along with the front
"Plenty fire-water there."
ranks, for they wanted to make out that they were very
"Yes, chief, lots of it. Dan Smith always keeps four bold ..
or five barrels on hand. I reckon you kin have one of ther
But when they got pretty close to the camp in the cottonbiggest jamborees you ever had in your lives. It will be a woods they managed to drop back a little.
high old time when ther houses is burnin', an' your braves
Jinks left it all to Lame Foot, and the fact was the
is dancin' about yellin', an' every now an' then stoppin' ter chief did not want any advice from him just then, anyhow.
take a good drink of tanglefoot. It will be a sight worth
Fifty of the best of the braves were selected to make the
seein', an' I'll bet you'll be mighty glad that yer left theT attack.
.1 .•
res.ervation to have a big time at scalpin' palefaces."
- SJ>''.:...,-,.........~tber.<s_v
and
,
dismount,
to
ordered
were
They
This seemed to be very pleasing to the Apache, for he
ch'ief
the
from
word
a
at
and
fan,
a
of
shape
the
in
out
•
I
nodded and again said something to those sitting near him.
been
had
camp
the
where
spot
the
toward
creeping
began
Jinks soon went back and told his companions how he
with def~at the night before.
met
they
when
had made out.
There was no fire there, but this did not count for any"Of course," said he, shrugging his shoulders, "this
for the chief decided that our friends had let i,t die
thing,
ain't a very nice bit of business we're in. But I don't mean
since.
long
out
ter shoot a single person unless it's Young Wild West I
of redskins crept up until they came to
semi-circle
The
happen ter git a chance at. Ther Injuns kin do all ther
who had fallen when the previous atthose
of
bodies
the
killin' they want ter. I consider it none of my business."
and still they saw or heard nothing of
made,
been
had
tack
"Ther same with roe," Boodle declared.
to slaughter.
hoped
they
palefaces
the
"I'm sartin I ain't goin' ter fire a shot at anybody, unLame· Foot crept forward and
halt,
a
to
came
they
When
less I git in a tight place an' have ter," Danks declared.
the tents.
They did not think of going to sleep again, but sat and looked for
were not to be seen.
they
But
redskins
talked in low tones until they finally saw the
the first time it dawned upon the savage old
for
Then
making preparations to leave.
the birds had fl.own.
that
Apache
mostly
'I'hose who had arrived during the night were
not quite sure of this, so he gave the .comwas
be
But
striplings.
meTe
but
being
young bucks, some of them
But they had heard so much about the glorious times mand to make the charge.
A wild yell broke the silence of the night, and then the
their forefeathers had in fighting the palefaces that they
had become imbued with the idea that the shedding of Apaches rushed forward to the bank of the creek, and some
the white man's blood was about the only sure thing to of them, being unable to check themselves, went on down
make them become a full-fledged brave of the Apache tribe. and fell .floundering in the water.
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Lame Foot found that they had been foiled, and he be- over quickly and decided that it would be safe to take the
came very angry.
risk since he bad no idea that Young Wild West and his
The three white villains were not long in joining him, frie~ds suspected him of being in league with the Indians,
•tor they could easily tell what the trouble was by the angry even though the young deadshot had spoken to that effect.
talk of the chief.
"All rigl1t, Lame Foot," he said. " We'll ride on over
"They've gone, eh?" said Jinks, as be faced the irate an' wait for yer ter come. If Young Wild West is there
chief. "This is what I call too bad, Lame Foot."
we'll make out that we're good friends to him, an' we'll
"Al Jinks heap much fool," was the retort. "Young manage ter git things in good shape for yer. How long are
Wild West got away. Now we go to the settlement and yer goin' ter be comin'. ?"
burn all the houses. Kill all the palefaces and drink plenty
"We come in half an hour after you get there. We ride
. :firewater."
out to the woods by the creek, and when we get ready we
He uttered the warcry of his tribe, and instantly almost come across heap much quick, and do plenty shooting."
"All right, but.look out you don't shoot us."
every Apache the:re was yelling himself hoa.rse.
Torches were lighted, and it was soon discovered which
"You go away when you see us come."
" Oh, we'll do that, an' we'll set fire to some of ther
way our friends had taken.
The Indians started in pursuit, and it was not long houses when we do it, too. We want ter help along all we
before they struck the regular trail that led into Red kin."
Boodle and Danks seemed to be very glad to leave the
Sprjng.
But they had a ride of nearly twenty miles ahead of redskins.
them, and not wishing to get there before daylight, they
They now felt that they could escape taking part in the
, went rather slowly.
fight.
Once the chief declared it would be better to make the
The three turned off to the right, intending to ride t o
attack in the darkness, but Jinks told him they would not the clump of woods the chief had spoken of in the settlebe able to see what they were doing so well, and advised ment from that direction.
tha.t they leave it until about an hour after daylight.
They did not ride more than half a mile when the band
"If yer wait a"littl e longer than that it would be better, of Apaches was Jost to
view behind a ridge.
too," he added, " 'cause a good many of ther men will start
Then the three felt easier still.
out a£oi-e that ter go an' look after their traps. Ther less
"This is a mighty bad piece of business, boys," de.:
tliere is there ther easier it will be for us, though I ain't clared Al Jinks. "I said that
last night, but I feel it more
got no doubt but what we'll manage it without losin' a than ever now. I almost wish we hadn't
got into this now."
man."
"Well, 1;here ain't no use talkin' about it now. We're in
The chief gave in to him, so they continued on until they it, an' we've got ter stick," Boodle
answered.
were within two miles of the settlement.
"That's what's ther matter," Danks added.
Then they halted in a patch of timber, and waited for
"Well, coine on. Let's git over there as quick as we
dawn.
kin, then. I'm afraid we might ha1e some trouble with
Not until it grew broad daylight, however, did the chief Young Wild West an' his pards. We've got ter be very
pass the word to mount and be off.
careful what we say."
It was when they rode out of the timber that J im Dart
"Well, we kin manage that all right."
,,.~w th
• n the tree-tops.
They rode on probably half a mile, however, and then
~~,......~ ·, ..-u
~ L... -never once did the Apache chief or his three villain- as. they reached the top of a little hill they suddenly saw
ous advisers think that the settlers. would be expecting them. a girl- riding swiftly toward the settlement.
They were of the opinion that Young Wild West and
She was not more than a couple of hundred yards dishis friends thought they had been completely whipped the tant, and as Jinks took a good look at her he exclaimed :
night before, and that with such a small force, they would
"Great ginger ! Boys, that's one of ther gals what was
. not think of attacking the settlement.
.
with Young Wild West's party last night. It's ther yaller"They don't know we've got a whole lot more Injuns haired one. I wonder where she's bound?"
with us," Jinks said to his companions. " If they knowed
"I reckon we had better stop her an' :find out," Boodle
that they might be expectin' us. But I reckon it won't suggested.
do 'em much good if they do expect us. Of course, they
"All right, then. Come on."
might drop a few of ther redskins, but th~y couldn't stop
The girl was riding almost parallel wit}j tlism, and she
ther rush when they once got started. Ther thoughts of did not see them until they started forward at a gallop to
ther whisky what's there is enough ter keep 'em goin' right intercept her.
on. Most likely Dan Smith's hotel will be ther first ter
"Stop where yer are, gal!" Al Jinks called out, making
git it."
a threatening motion with his rifle.
As they were riding along the chief joined the villainous . But the command was not obeyed.
trio.
"We've got ter git her, boys," the·villain said. " T urn
" Al Jinks," said he, "you no have t o fight much. The off a little to ther left, an' we'll ketch her afore she gits
Apaches will do plenty :fighting. You go to the paleface to ther woods."
settlement and be there to help when we come. You make
Away they rode, and in less than a minute they found
much better fight that way."
they were gaining.
Jinks shrngged his Ehouldcrs at this, but he thought it
With exultant cries they rode on, for it looked certain
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She spoke sharply to the horse to urge it along, and then
that they would catch the girl before she got to the woods.
the bridle-line so she might level her rifle at her
dropped
The three villains shouted in triumph when they saw
.
pursuers.
the girl turn slightly, as though she had hopes of escaping
girl had
the
and
stumbled
horse
the
moment
that
at
But
that way.
falling.
from
it
keep
to
bridle-line
the
seize
to
time
barely
Three minutes later anc1 the trio of rascals 1\rere so close
and
turned
she
villains,
three
the
at
firing
of
Instead
to her that the race was all but won for them.
looked back the way she had come.
'11 hen it was that an exclamation of joy came from her
CHAPTER lX.
lips.
THE ROUTING OF THE REDSKINS.
Over the top of the hill she saw her dashing young
It was about an hour before daylight when the cavalry lover coming, with several cavalrymen at his back.
At that moment All Jinks fired a shot, and the horse
halted within a mile of Reel Spring.
'I'he majority of the cavalrymen lay clown as soon as they gave one leap anLl went down.
As she felt the h9rse dropping under 'her, t\.rietta made
unsaddled their horses, but a few remained awake.
showing
a flying leap and landed safely on the ground.
When finally the first streaks of daylight began
:
said
and
lover
"I reckon we've got yer, gal," Jinks shouted, as he disboy
her
in the east, Arietta leaned toward
you
know
them
and ran toward her.
let
and
mounted
ahead
on
go
I
"Wild, suppose
Then for the first time he heard tl:ie clatter of hoofs, and
are coming."
·"That will be all right, Et. But wait until it gets good looking up he saw Young Wild West bearing down npon
and light. Maybe we will have a chance to locate the red- him with the swiftness of the wind.
"Hands up, you scoundrel!" the young deadshot called
skins by that time. The lieutenant thinks it would be a
about
are
they
out.
good idea to surprise them and flank them as
Jinks turned and tried to mount his horse, at the same
to attack the settlement. I consider this a good plan, too,
it."
firing at the boy.
about
time
way
his
have
him
let
so I am going to
But his aim was wild, and before he could get into the
Arietta nodded assent to this, and then said no more,
until finally the yellow streaks showed that the sun would saddle or fire another shot, Wild's revolver cracked, and
he rolled over upon the ground.
soon make its appearance for another day.
His two companions had turned to ride away, but a
, "I 'am going now, Wild," she said, as she arose and
volley from the cavalrymen quickly brought them down.
started for her horse.
"Well, Et," said the young deadshot, as he dismounted,
saddle
the
put
will
"I
"All right, Et," was the reply.
took his sweetheart by the arm, for she had risen to
him,
and
of
looks
the
By
ready.
nag
the
on for you, and get
he isn't worth very much. He seems to be sti:ff-ened up a her feet. "Are you hurt any?"
"No, Wild," was the reply. "I had the presence of mind
'
lot."
to leap when I felt the horse going from under me. One
The young deadshot found this to be the case.
When he had put the saddle and bridle on it he assisted of the scoundrels shot him, so they would be sure of get"
ting me."
l1is sweetheart to mount.
the spot,
on
arrived
cavalrymen
the
all
until
waited
Wild
time
same
the
at
forward,
Arietta now urged her horse
and then he took Arietta on the sorrel with him and deexclaiming :
at the settle- clared that he was going on to the settlement.
"Good-by, all! I will meet you pretty soon
1
"We'll all go, then," Lieutenant James dr 1 l!if'S
ment."
In this way they reached the patch of woods witbou se~:. ·
The horse limped slightly, and it took a minute or two
ing anything of the Indians, and once the other s~de of it
for it to get limbered up.
the
they had merely to cross the creek and they were in the
Then Arietta· rode along at a swinging gallop over
·
settlement.
lay.
high ground where the patch of woods
settlers,
the
from
up
went
shout
a
there
appeared
they
As
been
had
Wild
that
found
she
it
When she reached
correct in saying that she would be able to see the settle- for they were on the watch.
Wild raised his hand, warningly, for he thought perhaps
ment, for there it lay before her in plain view.
But the creek could not be seen, since it was fringed the Indians were within hearing distance.
Charlie understood what was meant by this signal, and
with a thick strip of gcottonwoods, which lay half a mile
quickly brought them to silence.
he
distant.
rode the cavalry, with Wild and Arietta in the lead.
Up
on
arose
hills
The country was undulating here, and
and Eloise half\J carried Arietta toward the log
Anna
every hand.
where their supplies had been taken.
schoolhouse,
and
settlement
the
for
straight
out
set
girl
But the
The women and children gave the girl a welcome, too,
rode on.
One minute later and she suddenly saw three men rid- for they l1ad heard how she had set out the night before to
ride to the fort with Young Wild West.
ing toward her as though to intercept her. ·
The cavalrymen lined up behind a ,little hill that was
Arietta knew them right away, and she realized that
far from the schoolhouse, and then Wild and Charlie
not
she was in da;nger.
out scou_ting to see where the redskins were.
went
debeen
already
has
followed
'The exciting race that
spied them crossing the creek, less than a quarter
They
~cribed.
When the girl saw that they were bound to overtake her, of a mile below, which showed that they must have traveled
rather slowly after Jim had seen them from the tree-top.
she prepared herself to shoot.
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Once across the creek they rode rapidly toward the col- not forgetting how Hop bad played his clever tricks upon
lection of shanties.
him.
Our hero and the scout hastened back and gave the alarm,
"Well, it's all rig}it, my friend. The Indians certainly
and then the determined settlers crouched with rifles, ready got their medicine, and so did the three rascals who plotted
to deal out death to the would-be raiders.
with the chief to raid the settlement."
On came the redskins, and when they .aw they were
"Is that so?" spoke up Dan Smith, looking at Wild.
observed by the palefaces they meant to wipe out the sav- "Did Jinks an' Boodle an' Danks come up with ther redage warwhoop s:ounded, and several shots were fired.
skins when they made their charge?"
The rifles of fue settlers began cracking, and several. of
"No, Mr. Smith," Wild answered. "T.hey died a little
the redskins fell.
while before that."
But they came right on;-never dreaming that the cavalry
He then related how it happened, an~ Smith hurried to
were simply waiting until they got closer.
tell every one in the place how the three villains who had
Though Lame Foot and his braves had heard the shoot- been hanging around the settlement so lpng and annoying
fog when the three villains perished, they had no idea that every ·one had gone under as they had been in the acl d
taking Arietta a prisoner.
·~
there was a company of cavalry so close at and.
By noon the cavalrymen had gathered in nearlJ <:!very
-""--- 'rhey found out quickly e~ough, for as they kept on redskin belonging to' Lame Foot's band.
making the charge toward the shanties, the bugle sounded,
The old chief had gone down when the first volley ~ s
and then out ro~e the cavalrymen.
fired by the cavalrymen, so that settled him forever. He
Volley after volley was fired into the ranks of the sur- would never ag.ain lead an outbreak.
prised Apaches.
Lieutenant James gave our hero and his friends a strong
Many of them threw down their weapons and fled in ter- invitation to accompany him to the fort, but this they deror, but a few kept on fighting.
clined.
·
But it was only to go down in defeat, for even though
The cavalrymen started for the fort, ii/lking their prisonthere were so many of them, they stood no show, and the ers with them, and the inhabitants .of Red Spring started
settlers actually charged them on the left, while the cav- in to clean up things, $0 they might settle down to the
alry swung around to the right and mowed them down like general routine of life again.
grain before the sickle.
Wild decided to remain there until the next morning,
Ten minutes after the first shots had been fired it was which they did, having a very pleasant time with the setall but over.
tlers and their wives and children.
The cavalry was in pursuit of the fugitives, and one by
When it came time for them to take their departure, Bill,
one they gathered them.
the grouty man, agai» shook hands with our hero and deIt took some time for anything like order to be restored, clared that if he ever heard any Q_,ne say anything bad
but finally the settlers began bringing their effects back to about the boy he would knock him down.
their houses.
"I heard some of ther women folks say that your gal
had a thrillin' ride, but it's all right now. Ske helped yer
As Wild and his partners entered the hotel, something out when yer went ter call ther cavalry, an' everything has
like half an hour after the fight, the man called Bill, who turned out all right. Now, then, I'm g-oin' ter o-ive yer a •
L.J.i._ _.....,
rl~ ~·outy the night before, stepped forward and
0
~
•
ta'king off his hat made a bow and exclaimed:
good send -ofl', Young Wild WeS t !"
He turned to the crowd, and taking off his hat, waved
"Young Wild West, I want ter apologize.
it over bis head and shouted: ·
/
"You want to apologize?" the boy asked, looking at him
"Hooray for Young Wild West an' ther gal what rode
in surprise. "What for?"
with him to ther fort to call ther <lavalry. Everybody jine
"Well, I said last night as how you was no good, an' in. Hip! hip !"
that I didn't believe ther redskins was comin'."
It was one of -the old-time cheers our friends received,
"I didn't hear_ you say a~y~hing like that, my friend." and bowing their acknowledgments, they waved their hats
"I know yer didn't. I said it after you had gone to call and turned off to the south with the intention of lookin(T
• ther cavalry, an' I'm mighty sorry I said it. But I apolo- up something in the way ~f excitement somewhere els:.
gized to ther one I said it ter last night. See these marks ·
I've got on my face?"
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
"Yes, I see them."
WEST'S READY RIFLE; OR, THE BULLET THAT
"Well, Cheyenne Charlie put 'em there. We had a .fight FOUND A MARK."
last night, an' he knocked ther stuffin' out of me. But it
done me a power of good, though, an' that's why I'm apologizin' ter yer for talkin' behind your back."
SPECIAL NOTICE :-All back numbers of this week"Well, it's all right, my friend," and the young dead- ly except the following are in print: 1 to 40, 42, 44, 45,
47, 50 to 52, 63, 69, 78, 88, 90, 102, 105. If you cannot obshot took the proffered hand and shook it lieartily.
Then he turned to Charlie and asked him to explain. tain the ones you want from your newsdealer, send the
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ing pipes. There are thirty-six double ovens, and the workmen who watch over the baking of the bread earn from 8 to
10 cents an hour, making an average of 100 cerits a day for
eleven hours on duty. They have coffee and bread free; also
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beauty, about the size of an eagle. Only one of these birds
.05 Cents I
Single Coples ............. , ............................. .... .
could live at a time, but its existence covered a period of 500
.65 Cents
One Copy Three Months ............................. ..... .
One Copy Six Months .................... , .. .............. . $1.:>5
or 600 years. When its life drew to a close the bird built for
One Copy One \'ear ............................. .......... . $:a.50
itself a funeral pyre of wood and aromatic spices, with its
Postage Free.
wings fanned the pyre into a flame, and therein consumed
HOW TO SEND MONBV-At our risk eend P. 0. Money Order, Check.
or Registered Letter: remittances in any other way are ab your risk.
itself. From the ashes a worm was produced, out of which
We accept Postage Stamps the same as cash. ·when sending silver
another phcenix was formed, having_ all the vigor of youth.
wrap the Coin in a separate piece of paper to avoid cutting the envel·
ope. Write 11ou1· name and address plainl11. Address letters to
The first care of the new phcenix' was to solemnize its parent's
Publisher
SINOL,un Touarr, President
Tousey,
Frank
obsequies. For that purpose it made a ball of myrrh, frankN. llASTlNOa, Treasurer
:14 Union Sq., New York
Oen. E. Nn~••o•-a, S.crtt&rJ
incense and other fragrant things. At Heliopolis, a· .pity in
Iow!')r Egypt, there was a magnificent temple dedicated to the
sun. To this temple the phcenix wou:ld carry the fragrant ball
and burn it on the altar of the sun as a sacrifice. The priests
then examfned the register and found that exactly 500 years or
600 years had elapsed since that same ceremony had
exactly
There are no public banking institutions in the Dominican
place.
taken
Republic, and but one private bank with agencies in the more
important towns which buys and sells drafts, makes loans, and
is the repository of the government funds. Buying and selling drafts is an important source of revenue to this bank and
also to many private individuals. Money is easily placed at
almost any time at 1½ per cent. a month, and sometimes at
ljostess-Will you have some bread ansJ. butter, darling?
2 and 2½ _I>er cent., with first-class real estate or personal
Boy-Bread and butter! I thought this was a party?
Small
security. Long time loans of large amounts are placed at 12
for
money
per cent. per annum. Municipalities, borrowing
A fashionable doctor lately informed his friends in a large
improvements and other purposes, pay 1 per cent. a month.
that he had been passing eight days in the country.
company
There are very few depositors in the local bank. Most of
the well-to-do people, both among the merchants and farmers,
"Did I ever shave you before?" asked a barber of his cusnever think of depositing their money, but have small private
"I don't remember your face." "No, I suppose not.
tomer.
manner.
other
safes or secrete their hoardings in some
It's all healed up now."
At a meeting of the horticultural society of Algeria, last
November, a number of seedless dates of large size and fine
"I understand rou speak French like a native." "No,"
flavor were shown, which had been produced without artificial replied the student; "I've got the grammar and the accent
fertilization. The date palm (Phamix) is a dicecious plant, down pretty fine. But it's hard to learn tne ~5e..s."
the male and female flowers being borne on separate trees.
No seed can be formed unless pollen is conveyed from the
"Have you ever noticed how a bum actor can get laughter
male to the female flower by wind, insects, or human agency. and applause by using a cuss word?" "Oh, yes. What's the
In Algeria pollenation is usually assisted by placing a few reason?" "I've found out, I think. The audience has been
male flowers, with ripe pollen, among the female flowers. wanting to swear, but is too polite."
Egyptian paintings show that this method was practiced in
antiquity. Seedless fruits have often been produced by isoA lady employing a colored man asked him his name. "Mah
lated female trees but hitherto these seedless dates have been name is Poe, ma'am." "Poe? :f'.erhaps some of your family
imperfectly d~veloped. At Nice is . cultivated a species of worked for Edgar Allan Poe." The darkey's eyes opened wide
date palm which produces black fruit and bears abundantly with great surprise. "Why!" he gasped, pointing a dusky
every year, whether the flowers are fertilized or not, the seed- fore-finger to himself, "why, Ah am Edgar Allan Poe!"
less dates being equal in size and flavor to the normal fruit. ·
In most species, however, the seedless dates are smaller and
A passenger on a New York and Chicago limited train
are produced less abundantly than the normal fruit.
upon looking under his berth in the morning, found one black
The largest bakery in the world is located in Essen, Prussia, shoe and one tin shoe. He called the porter's attention to the
the home of the great Krupp gun factory. It is a vast build- error. The porter scratched his woolly head in bewilderment
ing in which seventy workmen, divided into two shifts, work "Well, an' don't dat beat all!" he said. " Dat's de second time
night and day. Everything is done by machinery. A screw dis mawnin' dat dat mistake's happened! "
turns unceasingly a kneading trough, into which are poured
Lady Randolph Churchill, on one1 occasion, asked Bernard
some water and ten sacks of flour of 200 pounds each. This
the author, to lunch with her. To her invitation she
Shaw,
machine makes about 40,000 pounds of bread each day in the
this ungracious telegram from the author: "Cer
received
produced
loaves,
large
25,000
and
loaves
small
shape of 25,000
by 230 sacks of flour of 200 pounds each. All the operations of tainly not. What have I done to provoke such an attack on my
bread-making are performed in this colossal bakery. The well-known habit? " To which Lady Randolph replied: "Know
wheat arrives there, is cleaned, ground, and brought automatic- nothing of your habits. Hope they are not as bad as your
ally to the kneading trough by a series of rising and descend- manners."
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The niece evidently loved her scoundrel of a husband, and
the fact, supposing her to have done the deed would still
DRIVEN TO DESPAIR
support my idea that it was the act of a woman, franticeither with jealousy or the thought of danger to one she loved.
By John Sb!!rman.
It seemed far more probable than to suppose the waitingmaid had done it, but still placing her under arrest, I hurried
I have frequently found, in the course of my professional to the office of the murdered lady's lawyer.
"Your late client's only living relative is a niece, I believe,"
experience, that even the most barbarous crimes are often
circumof
force
the
than
depravity
natural
of
I asked.
less the result
"Yes."
stances working upon a nature in which. the affections are
strong, but the moral power weak.
"Have Y:OU communicated the news of her aunt's death to
Such cases are often more deserving of a feeling of pity than her yet?"
of repugnance, and such is the one I am about to relate.
"I am just doing so," he said. .
About ten years ago a telegram was received at the head"Then do not post the letter before to-morrow," I said, "and
quarters where I was at that time stationed, requesting the now please give nm the lady's address."
in\mediate presence of an efficient detective.
He did so, and leaving the office, in less than an hour I
The case was murder, and being detailed for the duty, I lost was on my way back.
no time in proceeding to the scene of the tragedy.
Proceeding direct' to the address given me by the lawyer, and ----..,
'
,
The murdered person was an old lady, wealthy and some- ringing the bell, I asked to see the lady.
what eccentric, who occupied a house in an isolated position
The servant made some objection, saying her mistress was
on the outskirts of the town.
not well enough to see visitors, but she would take up my
I soon learned that the household consisted of the murdered name.
"The name is of no consequence," I answered. "Merely
lady's waiting-maid, three other women servants, and a coachtell her I · came from Thornville."
man.
The name, as I imagined it would be, was an open sesame
They all had been in the lady's service for many years,
with the exception of the waiting-maid, who had arrived about at once, and following the girl up two flights of stairs, I was
shown into an elegantly-furnish ed drawing-room.
nine months previously.
womana
of
In a few moments the lady entered, and I was struck at once
work
the
was
deed
the
that
I felt convinced
of a jealous woman, I also thought, for no one but a woman with her wonderful beauty.
She was not more than twenty-six or seven at the most, and
would so have repeated the number of wounds, any one of
her dark Oriental loveliness was in the time of its fullest
which would have been fatal.
That robbery had not been the object was evident, as only charm.
As I looked at her I felt degraded by the task I had to
one article, a valuable diamond ring, was missing.
The niost probable person for suspicion to fall upon was perform.
There was an anxious eagerness, as if afraid of betraying
the waiting-maid; and keeping a close watch upon her, I was
rewarded when, about the middle of the afternoon, I saw her herself, in her manner, and her voice trembled in spite of her
make her way cautiously towards a little thicket at the bottom efforts to control it as she asked:
"You came from Thornville?"
of the garden.
"Yes, madam," I answered; "your aunt is dead."
Following her footsteps, I crept up behind her unseen, and
ground
her closely, I could discern a fleeting look of exulthe
in
Watching
hole
a
scraping
engaged
saw she was busily
beneath the root of a tree. Then she drew something from her tation in her face, and I rose from my seat and advanced
~breast, and was about to place it in the hole she had dug, towards her.
~ arr. - - --:i
adde~nd
I
madam,"
her
murdered,
been
caught
has
and
She
"
concealment
of
place
my
from
sprang
I
when
you for the crime."
by the wrist.
Now my sudden words had fallen upon her like a thunderShe gave a wild cry of terror and then fainted.
bolt, utterly overthrowing her self-control, and she dropped
Opening her hand, i' looked at what it contained.
upon her knees at my feet.
It was the dead woman's diamond ring.
"Spare me," 1>he cried, "I confess it. She was pitiless, and
I waited until she should revive.
When she did so, she acknowledged having stolen the ring her death alone could save my husband. I loved him so that
the previous evening, but most earnestly protested her inno- I was frantic when I thought of th~ dragging him away to
prison."
cence of the darker crime.
In spite of rpyselt, I pitied her. No doubt she saw pity
There was a sincerity about the girl's confession, as she narrated every "incident of the act, that carried convi'ction with it. in my face, and redoubled her entreaties.
"You will at least let me retire to my- room to change my
Suddenly a stray word gave me a fresh idea.
mistress
my
she asked.
maybe
dress?"
and
lost,
was
it
say
"I thought I could
"It is impossible. You can take any article you wish, but
would blame her niece for taking it," the girl said.
I must accpmpany you."
"Her niece?' I asked. "I thought she lived alone?"
She turned in silence towards the door of the inner room,
"So she did," the girl explained; "but she came to the house
I following her closely. There was a wild look in her eyes
yesterday afternoon, and mistress and she had a quarrel."
that I did not like, and I mistrusted she might contemplate
Little by little I gained the whole story.
The murdered woman's niece, who was her only living rela- poisoning herself; but what did happen I had not foreseen.
One of the windows was open, and as she came opposite to
tive, was th~ wife of a sporting man, who had got into trouble
by passing counterfeit notes, and, unless he had a certai'n sum it, she stopped suddenly. She seemed about to fall, and thinkby two days following, the holder of the notes would have him fng she was going to swoon, I sprang forward to catch her.
Before I could do so, however, with a wild, despairing cry,
prosecuted.
It was for the purpose of getting her to advance the money that rang in my ears for many a long day afterwards, she
her niece had called upon the old lady, and upon her refusal had nerved herself and dashed through the casement to the
street below. The fall ' killed her instantly.
had gone on her knees to her in vain.
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( A SERIAL STORY )

THE EMPTY SADDLE
OR,

THE WILD HORSE OF RED RIVE R
BY KIT CLYDE.

(Chapter I-continu ed.)
"A!'e ye ready, boys?" asked Old Buck.
" 'How dy do?' sed I.
"Yes," answered his three companio ns in concert.
"He looked up kinder foolish like and then began to grin.
"Then come let's make a dash. Hyar we go!"
" 'Wall, pilgrim, who air ye?' I axed. 'Ef ye've got sich a
The four clapped spurs at the same moment and went thunthing ez a name about yer just tell me wot it is?'
dering up the hill. The white horse with the empty saddle
"Arter lookin' an grinnin' a bit, he bust out a-laughin ' an' saw them coming, stood silently gazing at
them for several
- ---...,aid:
moments, and then wheeling about galloped away with head
" 'I ain't got no sense, no more'n a dead hoss, stranger. I and tail up.
don't know who I am.'
The horse hunters pressed on after him, spurring their
" 'Whar'd ye come from?' I axed.
steeds to the top of their speed, but all in vain, the horse kept
"'I dun know.'
out of range of their lassos. He joined a herd of wild horses
" 'Try an' think.'
out on the prairie, and taking the lead of the herd went
"Wall, boys, _he. did try. I could see him almost bustin' his thunderin g across the plain.
brain from tryin' ter think, but he couldn't. Memory war
The white horse was without bridle. Evidently he had torn
gone, and he couldn't tell me how long he'd been thar, nor it off, after he escaped from his master, or at
the time of his
whar he'd come from. He had sense enough to kill game, escape. The saddle was a plain army saddle
with a pair of
raise some corn and live, but that war all. He couldn't re- leather pockets such as one found on the saddles
of cavalrymember what had passed a year ago. Some of the officers o' men.
Fort Snell knowed him, an' he's called ther Crazy Hermit by
"Wall, boys, we're got ter gin it up," said Old Buck, reining
'em, but no un knows whar he came from, nor how long he's in his badly
blown horse. "We can't do it."
been thar."
·
"Believe yer, Buck," answered Sam Patchen, who was at
When Old Buck had finished his story he refilled and relit Old Buck's
side. "That air hoss ain't nateral."
his pipe, and continued smoking in silence. His companio ns,
"Don't look like it."
as silent as himself, were sitting about the camp-fire smoking
"Why, no hoss kin run all day an' then be gayer and fresher
their pipes, when they were all suddenly startled by the at night that
at mornin', Buck."
neighing of one of their horses.
"Guess, Sam, yer right."
"That's it-that's it-ther empty saddle!" cried Old Buck,
"Course I am. I don't believe any luck will ever come o'
leaping to his feet with his lasso in his hand.
our chasin' all over creashun arter a white boss."
" Ter hoss, boys-ter hoss!" cried Bill Snow, and they all
"But think o' the reward. Ten thousand dollars."
sprang to their steeds, which they had picketed out to graze
"Fur the saddle, not fur the hoss."
ar their.:,,-......
"Yes, but how air we ter git the saddle without gittin' ther
die and bridle a horse is but the work of a moment boss."
for a well-train ed plainsman , and the four wild horse hunters
"Shoot him."
were soon in their saddles.
Old Buck shool, his head.
"D'ye see it, Buck?" one asked.
" 'Twould be a pity, so it would."
"Yes."
Old Buck was a lover of horse flesh, and he had become such
"Whar?"
a great admirer of the snow white steed, that he could not
"On yer right."
endure the tho~ght of shooting him.
As he spoke he pointed toward a hill, on the crest of which
Bill and Bob had by this time joined them, and the four
stood a horse, white as the snow. The horse had a saddle on its were not slow in coming
to the conclusion that it would be
back, but the saddle was empty.
useless to follow the white horse with the empty saddle any
If he had ever had a rider on his back it had been so long further that night.
ago that the animal had forgotten all his training, and was
"Let's go back to camp," suggested Old Buck, and Old Buck's
now as wild as he was before he was captured on the plains. word was law
among the herders, who regarded him a leader
Of that pure Arabian stock brought by Cortez from Spain among them. ·
near four hundred years ago, the horse is tireless, and in
The four herders returned to their camp in silence, and
speed cannot be excelled.
dismounti ng proceeded to make their horses fast where they
"Thar he is-thar's the empty saddle we've been a-chasin' fur could graze. The night
was not far advanced and they retwo days, boys," cried Old Buck, beginning to play out his mained for some time
about the camp-fire talking over their
lasso and get it ready for a throw. '' Remembe r, lads, that recent adventure
s, which had been revived afresh by the
.saddle's worth ten thousand dollars."
appearanc e of the white horse.
The large, beautiful steed, seemingly conscious of hi's power
"Thar's some mystery erbout 'im', boys," said Old Buck.
of speed and endurance , stands boldly on the hill-top gazing
"Tell yer wot I believe be is, Buck."
defiantly on his would-be captors. The night is not dark, for
"What, Bob?"
the moon is at its full, and the white horse loo s like a
"Old Nick, who's tuk on tho form o' a hoss?"
marble statue as he stands on the hill.
"Ha, ha, ha, ha! "
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"Now yer needn't larf at me, Buck," said Bob, with an
injured expression. "I guess I knows jist wot I am ertalkin'
crbout. Didn't Old Nick once git inter ther hogs an' run 'em
all inter the sea?"
Old Buck, who now recalled an incident of the kind as
belng related by his mother to him when a boy, said he guessed
Le had heard something about it, but was not quite clear in
his own mind, whether it was the Gulf of Mexico or the Pacific
Ccean in which the hogs were drowned.
"It's alT the same, though, Bob. Mother told me the yarn
a:id mother never told anything that wasn't so. More'n likely
:.;h o saw them hogs herself run inter the sea."
" Wall, if Old Nick kin git in hogs why not in a hoss?" asked
Bob.
Tl.tis was a stunner for Old Buck, and he could not deny
sach conclusive logic.
"Ef it was a rale hoss," Bob continued, "why couldn't we
catch it, we could run him down or trap hfm some way. No,
sir, that air annamil hez got more sense nor a man any time."
"Boys," interrupted Bill Snow, who had been silent for some
time, "I'd like ter know why they want that air saddle? Why
does Russel and Compton, the great silver miners, want the
saddle? See this," and Bill took from the inside pocket of his
hunting shirt a faded letter which had become well worn from
being carried about with the hunter. It was not an old letter,
for the date showed it to have been written three weeks before
the date of our story.
Bill Snow was better educated than his companions, and
able to read writing with difficulty.
"Read it, Bill."
Bill then read and spelled slowly the following:
Denver, Col., Sept 11, 18-.
"Wm. Snow. Dear sir: Please to get the wild horse hunter
lmown as Old Buck, and as many others as you think necessary, and proceed to the country west of the Cheyenne reservation, and northern Texas, to capture a white horse that has
an empty saddle on his back. Secure the saddle for us by all
means, and see that it is not harmed. Bring the saddle to us
with the saddle pockets unopened and we will pay you ten
thousand dollars. Act promptly, as you will have opposition.
"Yours truly,
"Russel and Compton."
Then Bill slowly folded the letter and thrust it into his
pocket. Taking a fresh chew of tobacco, he said:
"Now, boys, wot is it? Wot's the mystery? Yer know ez
much erbout it ez I do, an' I'd like ter know wot it all means."
With a dubious shake of the head Old Buck answered:
"I give it up."
"So do I," put in Squint-Eyed Bob. Sam Patchen was
equally as much puzzled as his companions, and the four were
compelled to admit that it was beyond their comprehension.
"Now, boys, ef that air hoss war old Nick, ez yer say, Russel.
and Compton wouldn't be a-sendin' us out after him."
"Wot do they want with the saddle?" Buck asked. "No
saddle that ever war made war wo'th ten thousand dollars, and
I've seen that saddle a dozen times. 'Tain't wo'th ten dollars,
let alone ten thousand."
After a few moments' silence, Snow answered:
"Ye kin just bet that Russel and Compton wouldn't a: offered
ten thousand dollars fur it ef it warn't wuth ten thousand
dollars."
Then they all fell to wondering why an empty saddle could
be worth ten thousand dollars to the great mining company.
Another great mystery was how did the s~"(l.nle come to be on
~
the back of the wild horse?
d known
The wild ho1·ses of Red River were of the best

in the great Southwest, and the cowboys of the frontier
selected their best steeds from among them. The various
herds of wild horses were known to the horse hunters far and
near.
Old Buck, who was famous as a wild horse catcher, lmew
every wild horse on the Red River and its tributaries. They
were all like old friends, he had seen them, and chased them
so often, but this snow white steed with the empty saddle,
was a stranger to him.
He was familiar with every range from Texas to Mexico,
the territories and plains as far north as the Bad Lands in
Dakota, yet never had he seen the "snow-flake," as he called
the white stranger, until engaged by Bill Snow on this expedition.
Taking it all in all, it was a mystery too deep for the solution of the horse hunters and they gave it up in despair, and
in a few moments all save Old Buck, who was left as a guard,
were buried in slumber.
The scout was sitting with his blanket about his shoulders-smoking his pipe and gazing into the smoldering fire, when
suddenly the sniffing of the air by the horses caused him to
look up.
In a moment his entire manner was changed. He slipped off
his blanket noiselessly and disappeared in the bushes, which
grew in a dense thieket about them. His companions slept on
f.o r a few moments, but the continued sniffing of the horses
awoke Bill Snow. He touched his companions, and when they
were all awake they hurriedly flung their blankets over three
logs of wood that lay near, and seizing their rifles, crept away
to their horses. Hastily throwing their saddles on their backs,
'
they disappeared in the woods.
Scarce were they gone ere there came like flitting shadows,
creeping forms advancing upon the camp. Tlie flickering light
of the expiring fire fell on hideously painted and bedecked
creatures holding murderous weapons in their hands. In the
deceitful glare of uncertain light the three logs of wood under
the blankets looked exactly like sleeping men.
With glittering knives uplifted, the \half-dozen painted
demons gave utterance to yells that were blood-curdling, and
leaped on. the logs. Their surprise and chagrin can better be
imagined than described, when they discovered that they were
expending their fury on blankets and rottP. wood.
Confused and bewildered by the discovery,
in amazement, when a wild demoniacal laugh ·ang o•;-;u~--1"'11111""1....,
air, followed by a withering fire of rifles.
A moment later the smoke had cleared away and not a
human being was to be seen. Savage and horse hunter had
both disappeared from the scene as effectually as if the e'\rth
had opened and swallowed them up.
CHAPTER II.
BIG PERRY'S GANG.

On the old Sante Fe trail, about one hundred miles south of
Fort Snell, the old road winds along for many miles on one
of the tributaries of Red River.
At the date of our story this portion of the country was a
vast wilderness. The frontier settler and civilizer had not
pushed this far southwest on Red River, though many settlements were to be found in New Mexico and Arizona.
The stage, a great cumbersome old vehicle drawn by eight
horses, made the route· every week. Save the outpost on stage
stations where relays of horses were kept, there were no signs
of civilization.
The stage stations were many miles apart, and were simply
fortified ranches where three or four grim frontiersmen lived
a sort of recluse or hermit life.
(Continued in next week's issue.)
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